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M. W iDiam Shak-lpearc: 

HIS 

True Clironicle Hiftorie of the life and 
death of King Lear and his three 
Daughters. 

With the ynfortumte life ^ Edgar, fome 
and heire to the Earle of Glofter, and his 
fullen and alTumed humor of 
Tom of Bedlam: 



As it W4S played hefore the iSngs Maiejiie Whdtehedl ’ipst/t 
S . Stephans n^htin Chrijlms HoUidiyetm 

By his Maieftiesferuants playing viiially atthcGIoabc 
on the Banckc4ide. 



LONDON, 

Printed £orNaihanUlB utter, and are to be fold at his fhop in Pauls 
Church-yard at the figne of the PideBull neere 
S‘. sAluIlm Gate, i do 8 . 
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^ lx HIS 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 

Emtr Km,ghfter,*ad'Bafiard. 



Kent, 



Thou<»htthe King had more affeaed the Duke of Al. 

l>anj ^mgornrftU. 

Glofi. Itdidallwaies fecraefotovs,but nowmthe 
diuifionof the kingdomes, it appeares not which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities arefo weighed, that cu- 
riofitic in neither, can make choife of cithers moytie. 

Kmt. Is rujtthis your fonne my Lord ? 

Glofi. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I hauc fo of- 
ten blulhf to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

gio^. Sir, this young fcllow^s njother Could; wherupon fhee 
grew round w6robcd)andha4^indecd Sir a fonne for her cradle, 
ere fhe had a hufband for her be;d, doe; you fmell a fault i 

Kent, I cailnot w'ifh the .fault-vncfone, the ifllie of it ,bcing,fo 

glofl. But rhaue fir a fonne by order of Law, fomc yeare d- 
det^enthiSjW^yetisnodeerer in my account ^‘llKough tliis 
kiiatie camcfo mahinVfawce ly into the world before liee w'as 
fent for, yet v\»as his mother faire, there was go'o' d fpoi-tat hi s 
inakeirig:&thc whorefonmuft be ackhowledged;<fo y od know 
this noble gentleman *' 

B 
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The Hijlme ej Bang Lear. 

5-*/?. No myLolt v 

glofl. My Lord of Kencj remember him hereafter as myho. 
noi-able friend.. • .. 

SaFi. My feruices to your Lordftiip. 

I muftloucyoujandfuetoknowy^oubccter. 

‘Bafl. Sirl ftiallfludydcTeruing. 

Glo(lt Hechachbecneout nineyeares, andawayhec (hall 

againe.theKingis comming. 

SofPtdaSemet, Enter one bearinga ^oronet^then Lear, then tie 
Dfil{eto(tAFbany,<tnd Cornwell, next Gonerill,Regan,Cor> 
delta, with followers. 

Lear. Attendray Lords of France and Burgundy, 

Glof. Ifhallmy Leige. 

Lear. Meane time we will expreffe our darker purpofesj 
The map there ; know we hauc diuided 
In three, our kingdome-, and tis our firft intent, 

To (hake all cares and bufines of our ftatej 
Confirming them on yonger ycares. 

The two great Princes France and B urgttudy. 

Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters loue, ^ ' 

Lono- in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 
Andliere are to be anfwerd,tell me my daughters, 

Which of you (hall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That weourlargeftbountie may extend. 

Where merit doth moft cliallengc it; 

(7o»o«//oureldeft borne, fpeake firft 
(jan. Sir I do loue you more then words can weild the 

D earer then eye-fight, fpace or libertic, (matter, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare, 

No lefle then life y with grace, health,beautie,honour; 

As much j^child ere loued,or father friend; 

A loue that makes breath poore ,and fpeech vnable, 
Beyond all manner of fo much I loueyou. 

what ihiW Cordelia Aotl\o\xc andbefilent. 

Lear. Of al thefe bounds, eucn from this line to this, 
With fhady forrefts,and wide skirted meadw. 

We make thee Ladjj to thine and Albainet iuue, 

. Be this pcrpetuall; what faies our fecond daughter ? 



ihtHiSimt of King Lear. 

Which themoft precious fquare offence poffcftes, 

ASfindIamalonefclicitatc.inyourdeerehi^^^^^^ 

Lord. ThenpooreC«rd.&yetnotfo,finceIam fur 
Mv loucs more richer thenmy tongue. , 

Lear To thee and thine hereditarieeuer 

Reraaine this ample third of our fairc kmgdomc. 

No lefleinfpace, validity, and p eafurc. 

Then that confirm’d on ^owri/^butnow our loy, 

Althou«^h the laft,not leaft m our deereloue. 

What c° n you fay to win a third, more opulent 

Then your fifters. 

Cord. Nothing my Lord. (againe. 

Lear, How^ nothing can come of nothing, fpeake ^ 

Cord. Vnhappiethat I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
moutli^ loue your Maieftic according to my bond, nor more nor 

leffe. 1 ,• 1 

Lear. Goeto.goctojmend your fpeech afittle, 

Leaft it may mar your fortunes. 

Cord. Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me, loued me, 

I retume thofe duties backe as are right fit, 

Obey you, loueyou,andmofthonour youj 

Why haue my fifters hufbands^fthey fay they loue you aHf 

Happely when I (hall wed, that Lord whofe hand 

Muft take my plight, fhall cary halfc my loue with feim, 

Halfe my care and dutj’’i fure I (hall neuer 
Mary like my fitters, to loue my father all, 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart? 

Cord. I good my Lord. 

Lear, So yong^and fo vntender. 

Cord, So yong my.Lord,and true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dowtr^ 
Forbythefacredradience oftheSvume, 

Bz ■ 
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Ld&r, 

The milh-effe of f^*w.?r,and the -.d ght, 

By all the operation of the orbs. 

From whomc we doe exfift^and ccafc to be 
Hecrc I difclaime all my patcrnall care, 

Pfdpm^cie -and property of blood*, 

Andasaftraiigertc^iyheartandine, 

Houldthee from tffis/oreiier; the barbarous Sc)thjM, 
Or he that makes his generation 

Meffcs to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee as well neighbour’d, pittyed and rcheucd 

As thou my fometime daughter. 

Good my Liege. (his wrath; 

Uar. Peace Ktnt, comenot between the Dragon oc 
I lou d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
('On her kind nurceryjhence and auoide my fight, 

Sobemygrauemypeaceashcrelgiue, 

Her fathers heart from her; call fr 4 »«jwho ftirres ? 

With my two daughters dower di^ft this third; 

Let pride, which ftic cals plainnes, marric her « 

I doe inucft y ou iointly in my po^ r ^ 

Preheminence,and all the large cfteds 

That troope with Maieftie; our fclfc by monthly courfc 
With referuation of an hundred knights. 

By you to be fuftayn d, fliall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes*, onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a Kinp 

The fway, reuenuc, execution of the reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yoursjwhich to confirrac. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent, RoyallZMr, 

Whom I haue cuer honor d as my King, 

Loued as my Fathcr,as my maifter followed. 

As my oreat patron thought on in my pny ers. 
lir!Th4°w is beti^ 

Kent, L et it fail rather, r u- 

Though thefockc inuade the region o|^my heart,. 

Be Kent vnmannerl)\when Lear is ma^ 
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The ffiBmeefKiffg Le&st. 

ReuSy doome, and in thy beft confij ^aon 

rlieckc this hideous raftincsjanfwcre my hf .u^elenft* 

Mytdgment,thy yong^ daughter does not louetheeleaft; 
Nm arc?hofe empty harted,whofe low.found 

Reuerbsnohollownes, 

Lear. Kent on thy life no more . 

Kent Mylifelneucrheldbutasapawne 

To wacre againft thy enemies, norfearetolofeit 

ThyfaSy being the motiuc. 

iwr.Outofmy fight. ani 

Kent, See better Zrfuijand let me ftiU rcraamc, 

The true blanke of thine eye. 

Z: Cb/i^Ki=S*oufwenr,a.hyQod, 

Lear. Vaftall, recreant. (mvame. 

Kent, Doc, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foulc dilealci 
Reuoke thy doomc, or whilft I can vrat ck^out 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doll euill. 

' Lear. Heareme,onthy allcgeancehearcmei 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow, 

[ Whichwe durftncueryef,andwithftraiedpridc, 

^ Tocomebctweeneourfentenccandourpowre, 

I Whichnor ournaturenorourplacecanDcare, 

1 (Our potency madegoodj^ake thy reward; - 

Fourc dayes wc doe allotthceforprouifion, 

To fliield thee from difeafes of the world, 

! Andonthefiftto turne thyhatedbackc 
; Vpon our kingdome; if on the tenth day following, 

!’ Thy banilhttrimckc befound in our dominions. 

Si The moment is thy deathj away , by In filer 

Tlii s fliall not be reuokt. (appeare, 

Kent. V\/hyfaietheeweUking,fince thus thou wilt 
Friendfliip hues hence,andbaniflimcntis here^ 

I The Gods to their proteftion take the maide, 

i B 3 
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That 












ntoHi ^ *' 

That rightly thinks,and haft tnoft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may yourdeedesapproue, 
Thatgood cffefts may fpringfrom wordcs of lone; 
Thus iRTm O Princes, bids you all adew, 
tieele fhape his old courfe in a countrie new. 

Enter FranceandBargundte vfith giofler. 
glofi. Hecrs and my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of BurguMeyWC. firft addrcs towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughtcrj * , 

Whatfij the leaft,will you require in prefent 
Dowerwith her, or ceafeyour queftofloue J 
Burg. Royall maicfty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered, nor will you tender Icflc. (vs 

Lear. Right noble !S»rg««^^'tf,when flic was deere to 
We di d hold her fb,but now her prife is fallcnj 
Sir there file ftands, if ought within that little 
^ Seeming fubftace,or al ofit with our difpleafurc pcec’fi, 
And nothing elf^may fitly like your gracej 
Shces there,and Ihe is yours. 

"Burg. I know no anfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities fhc owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, and ftranger’d with our oth, 

T ake he^or leau e hcr^ 

Burg. Pardon me ro yall fir, cle£lion makes not vp 
Onfuch craditions. ' (me 

Lear. Then leaue her fir;fbr by the powrc thatimde 
I tell you all her wealtli.'ibr ^ 

I would not from your loue inak^i^ a llray, 

T o match you where I hate; therefore befeech you, 

T o auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch,whome nature is alhamcd 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moft ftrange,that Ihe, that cuen biit now 
Was your bcft obieft, the argument ofyourpraife, 
Balme of your agc,moffbeft, moft deereft,. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So raonftrous^ to difmantellfomany foulds offauour; 
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rheHijlirieof.King Lear. 

Sureher offence muftbe of fuch vnnanirall degree, 
Thatmonfters it; or you for voucht^cftions 
Paine into taint;which to beleeue ofher 
Muft be a foith^that reafon without miracle 

Couldneuerplantinme. 

Cord. I yet befeech your Maicftie, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art, 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
He do tbeforc I fpcalce,that you may know 
Itis no vicious blot,murdcr,orfoulnes. 

No vneleane affion^or difhonord ftep, 

Thathath depriu’d meofyour grace andfauourj 
But cuen for w'ant of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not,though not to haue it, . 

Hath loftme in your liking. 

Lett. Goc to, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

I Fran. Isitnomorebutthis^atardmesinriature, 

That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke/hat it intends to 
My LordofA»r£«»d«V, what fay you to the Lady? (do. 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeff s that 
Albofe from the intire pointwil you haue her ? (ftads 
She is her felfq and dowre. 

Burg. Royall Aeir.giue but that portion 
Which your felfepropofd,and here I take piratl/a 
By the hand,Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am for)^ then you haue fo loft a father, 

Thatyou muft lopfe a hufband. 

CotA^ Peace be with that refpects 

Of fortune are his loue^ I fhall not be his wife. 

Bran. Faireft Ci^rdtlia that art moft rich being poorc, 
Moft choife^forfaken,and moft loued.defpifd, 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon, 

Be it lawfull I take vp whats caft away* 

Gods, Gods / tis ftriage,that from their couldft neglefti 
My loue Ihould kindle to iriflam’d refpeft, 











Thy dowrelcs daiighter King chrovvne to thf chance, 

Is Qucene of vs,ofours,and our faire France : 
NotalltheDulces in vvatrifh 
Shall buy this vnprizd precious maide of me. 

Bid them farevi/cll Cordelia^ though vnkind . 

Thou loofeftherc, abetterwheretofind. 

Lear. Thouhaft her Franee,\zt\ie.xhc thine, 

For we haueno fuch daughter, nor (hall eucr fee 
Thatface ofhers againe,therforebc gone, {BurgUj^ 
Without our grace^ our loue, our benizon* come noble 

Exit Lear and Bmrgundie. 

Fran, Bid farewell to your lifters. 

Csrd. Theicwclsofourfather, (youare, 

With wafht eyes ^crdtf/i<ileaues you, I know you what 
And like a lifter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named; vfe well our Father , 

To your profcll'ed bofoms I commit him; 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I W'ould preferrehira to a better place: 

So farewell to you both. 
gonorill. Prefcribc not vs our duties . 

Began. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Whojiadi receaue d you at Fortunes alm es; 

Yoii haue obedience fcanted, 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord. Time fhal vnfoul d'what ple ated cffling hides, , ^ 
Who couersHuIts, atlaft iliame them dmdes : | 

W'ell may you profper. i 

Fran. Come faire Corde/w. Exit Frame & C^rd. 

Conor. Sifter,itisnotalittlelhauetolay, 

Of whatmoft necrely appettaincs to vs both, ■, 

I thinlcc our lather will hence to flight. i . 

Reg. Thats moft certaine.and vvith you;nextmoin eth vyitlnS' ^ 
gon. You fee how full ofehanges his age isjthc ^ 

haue made of it hath not bin little, hec alwaies 
moft, and with what poore iudgeinent hee hath now ca 
off.apDcares toogrolTe. , , 

Reg. Tis the in firmitie of his age, y ct hee hath cuer 



the HiBwie of King Lear, 

“''SThTbeft andfoundeftoi Hstime hath bin hutralh, 
,h£ muft we lookc to tccdue ftom to not alone the tmp'r. 

SoToflon. ingrafted conditionMtherwithalvntulvw 

that°infi°meandcholerickeyeares bring with them. 

^liag. Such vneonftant ftarts are we like to haue from him, as 

?2ri^Sere'fr& 

Fr4MCf and him.pray lets hit together,ifour Fath^ cmj autho- 

rity with fuch difpolitions ashebeares,this laft furrendcr ofhis, 

will but offend vs, . 

Welhallfiirthcrthmkeont. ' 

Con. We muft doc fomething,and it h hcate, Bxeun ♦ 

' Enter Bafiard 

Bali. Thou N ature art my Godde(Te)to thy law my fouicc.s 
arcbound; wherefore (hould I ftand in the plague of cuftomc, 
and permit the curiolitie of nations to depnue me, for that I ^ 
fomc tweluc or 1 4,mooneflnnes lag of a brothcr.’why baftard , 
vvherfore bafe? when my dementions are as well coinpact , my 
mind as g-enerous,and my {hape as true as honelt madams 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardie ^ who in^he lufty 
ftealth of nature, take more compofitionand feirce quaaty,thcn 
doth within a ftale dulUy cd bed , goe t;o the creating of a whole ' 
tribeof fops got tweene a fleepc and wake: well the legitimate 
gdffary I muft naue your Iand$ our Fathers lone is to the baftard 
£i/fw«/;d,astothe legitimate: well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpeedc^andmy inueation thriue, EdfnmdmQ bafe ^all tootli le- 
gitimate ;I grow, Iprofper,now Gods ftand vpfor Baftards. 
Enter (flofler. 

^CfBfbanilhtdius, and in choller parted , and 

the King gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to exhi-. 
bitioni all this donne vpot* the gaddej Edmund how now 
itWhatnewes ; , 

BaU. Sopleafeyoiu Lordlhip, noner 

Gkfi. Why foeameftlyfceke you to put vptliat; letter? 

Iknovvnonew'cs my Lord. : . j 

glofi. What paper were you reading? 

NothiuirtnyLord, 

C G14:. 
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The Hip.rie of King Lear. 

C/flj?. No, what needcs then that tcrribe difpatch of it into 

your pocketj the qualitie of nothing hath hot fuchneedtohide 
it felfe, lets fee> come if it bee nothing I fliab notneedefpeftj. 

/^^Ibe'fcech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from my brother, ilm 
Ihauenotallorereadjforfomuchaslhaueperufedjlfmditnot 

fit for your liking. 

Glofl. Giuemetheletterfir, . . , 

I lhall offend either to detame or giucitj the content! 
asinpartlvnderftandthem, aretoo blame. 

Lets fee, lets fee? , 

Bafi, I hope for my brothers luftificaaon, he wrot this but 
as an effay,or tafi of my vertuc. £««»•• 

giei. Thispolicicofagcmakestheworldbitterto tliebtll 
ofourtimcsjkeepcs our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot | 
relifh them] I begin to find anidle and fond bondage intheop. 
preffion of aoed tyranny,who fwaies not as it hathpower,but a 
it is fufFcre<fcometome,thatofthis I may fpe^c morci ifoiii 
fether would fleepe till I wakt him, youlhould inioy haltehi! 

reuenew for euer , and liue the bcloued of your brother U 

^Hum, confpiracicfflepttill I wakthimjyoulhould emoyklfi 
his reuenewi my lbnne£<^<*>jhadhceahand towrite tnis,i 
hart.and braihe to breed it inf when came this to you, who 

It was not brought memy Lord, ther’s the cunning of 

it. I found it throwneinat the cafementofmyclofct. 

Gh/i. You know the Caraftar to be your brothers i 
Bafi. If^emattCT weregood.my Lord I durft fwearcitwah 
hisgbut in refpeft of that I would faine thinke it were not, 

Bafi. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not io 

Glofi. Hathhe'neuerhcretoforcfoudedyoumthisbu^^^ 

Bafi. Neuermy Lord; butihaue often heard him mmn • 

it to be fit, that fons atperfit agc,& fathers declining, i 
fhquld be as wwd to the fonne,and the fonne mannaa 
ucnew. 
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• iTii li II i'l" J 

ThfitiiBmeofl^ngLtar, 

f? a nvlllainc.villaineihis very opinionin the letter^ ab- 

I, ^Id viUaine vnnaturalldetcftedbrutiih viilamesworfe then 

him; apprehend to,abhom™^^^ 
IdLnotwelllmowmy Lord, ifitlhall pleafe yoato 

i- tA vniir indi«mation a»ainft my brother, til you can denue 

£wmbetterte!Umonyofthis intent^ yon fliouldmnaccr- 
Sinccourfeiwhereif you violently proceed agamft him, nu- 

to your honour,and to no further pretence of danger. 

you lhallheare vs conferre of this, ^d by an 
haueyourfatif&aion, and that without any furdier delay then 
toveryeuening. 

Gl»^. Hecannotbcfuchamonlter. 

hcaucnandearth/£d«»«^feckehimout,windmccintohim;I 
prayyoufiameyour bufinesafteryour own wifedome,! would 

vnftatemyfclfctobcinaduerefolution. 

Bad. Ifhallfeekehimfirpreftntly.conueythcbufinellc asl 
{hall fee mcanes, and acquaint you withall. ^ 

Clefl, Theft late eclipfes in the Sunne and Moonc ported 
no good to vs; though the wiftdomeof natme can reafon thus 

and thus, yet nature finds it felfe fcourg’ d by the fequent efte s; 
louecooles,ftiendfhip fals off, brothers diuidc.m Citties mu- 
tinies, in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, the bond cra^t 
betweene fonne and father { find out this villaine Sdmmd, it lhal 
looft thee nothing; doe it carefiillyjand the noble and true har- 

tcdli:tf«< banifht,hisofFencehoncft;fl:rangeftran|e! , 

Bafi. This is the excellent foppery of the world > ^hat when 
we are ficke in Fortune^ofien the furfet of our owne behauioutf 
we ixiake guiltieofour difafters, the Sunne, the Moone,and 
Starres? as if w e w ere Villaincs by ncceflitic y Fooles 
ly compulfion, Knaue$,Thecucs, and Trecherers by 
C 2 pfcHomina* 
















TheBiBorieof KwgLedr, 

predorainancejDrunkards, Lyars.and Adulterers by, an enfoift 
obedience of plankary influence, and all that wee afe euilTm,, 

by^^ine thrufting on} an admirable euafion of whoremaftcr 

man', to lay bis gotilh difpofition to tbe charge of Starres ; my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the D ragons taile, 
and my natiuicie was vnder Vrja mater, (o ; that it followcs.1 am 
rouo^h and lecherousjFutjI fhould haue becne that Iam,hadthc 
maiSenleft fiarreof tbeFirmamenttwinckledon my baftatdy. 

' and out hee comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Co. : 

Enter Edgar villanous melancholy , with a fithlikethem of 

Bedlam •, O thefe eclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. HownowWo*^her£dw»»d,wh}itfei:iouscontenipla. : 



I amthinkingbrotherofapredi£iionI rcadthisotlier . 

day,what fhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe youbufie your felfe about that ?. 

I promife you the effeas he writof,fuccced vtihappily, 
asofvnnaturalneflcbetweenethe child and the parent, death, 

dearth, diflblutions of ancient amities, diuifipns in ftatc, mena- 
ces and raalediaions againft King andnoblcs, needles diffiden- , 
cesjbanifhment offriedSidiffipation of Cohorts, nuptialbreach. , 
es,and'Iknownotwhat. ^ .r, • iiv''’' 

Edg. HowlonghaueyoubeeneafcaaryAltrononncaU. 
B^. Come, come, when faw you my father laft? 

Edg. Why, the night gon by. 

Spake you withhim.^ ; 

Sdg. Two hour cs together. tn r . 

BaQ, Parted you in good tcarmes ? found you no dilplea ut 
in him byword or countenance i 

Edg. None at all. • , ‘ 

Bjtfl. Bethinke your felfe, wherein youmay.hauc oftei^d 

him, and army intrearie,forbeare his prcfcnce , till lome 

timehath qualified the heat of his difpleafure, which at i , 
ftantforagethinhim,that with the mifchicfe,of your par 

would fcarce allay. 

Edgi Seme villaine hath done me wrong. i n- <roe 

B^iB. Thats my feare brother; I aduife y ou to the jc ■. 

arm’d} I am no honefl; man if rhcrc bee any good ; 
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Ac vnu I hauc told you what I haue fcenc & heard, but faint- 
Tullim- like the image and horror ofitj pray youaway 

Shall I hearefrom you anon? ' 

Eafi. I doe ferue you in this bufines : Exit Edgar 

A credulous Father, and a brother ncfole, 

Whofenamreisfofarrefromdomgha^^ , 

That he fufpefts nonc}on whofe foohfo honefty 
My praaifS ride eafici I fee the bufines. 

Let me ifnot by birth, haue lands by vsut, _ 

AUwkhmcsmeete,thatIcanfalhionfit, xt. 

Enter GenoriU and gentleman. - r, - 

Goa. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding of hts 

foole? " , 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

Cfl«.Bydayandnighthewrongsme,_ 

Eucryhourcheflafoesinto onegrofTe crimeorother, 

Thatfetsvsallatodsjilenot indureiQ , , 

His Kniahts grow ryotous,and him felfe obrayds vs. 

On euety trifell when he rcturnes from hunting, ‘ 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke. 

If you come flackc of former feruices. 

You foall doe well, thefaultpf lule anfwere, 

Hee’s comingMadam.Ihearchim. 

Gen. Put pn what wearie negligence you pleafc,y ou and your 
fellow feruants; i’de hauc it come in queftion, if he diflike it,let 
him to our filler, whofc mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that ftiU would mana-ethpfe 

authoritiesthathcehathgiuenaway; nowbymy hfcoldfooles 

are babes again, & mull be vs’d with checkes as flatteries, when 
they arefeem: abufd;remcmbcr what I tell you. 

Cent. Very w'cll Madam. 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks among youpvhat 
growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowesfo, I would breed 
from hence occafions, and Ifhall, that I may fpcakeiile write 
ftraight to my filler tohouldmy very courfe, goe prepare foC 
dinner. , , Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Kent, 11 but as well I other accents bprrow .that canmy fpeech 
■ C 3 defufc, 
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the Hiticrie of King Lear, 

defufcj my soodintcntmay carry through it fclfe tothat fuHif. 
fue for whioi I raz’d my likenes } now baniflit Kent^i thou canft 
feme where thou doftitand condem’d, thy maiftcr whonithou 
loueiUhallfindth^full of labour. 

^ Enttr Lear. 

L*ar. Let me not flay aiotfor dinner, gocgctitreadic,how 
now, what art thou i 

Kent. A man Sir* 

Lear. Whatdoft thou profelTe ? whatwould’ftthou with vsj 

Kent. I doe profefle to be no leffe then I feeme, to ferue hitn 
tmly that will put me in ttuft; to loue him that is honeft, tocon. 
uerfe with him that is wife, and fayes littlej.to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufcj and to eate no filhe. 

Lear. What art thou.? 

Kent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poorc as the long. 

Lear. Ifthou be as poorc for a fubieft,as he is for aKing.thai't 
poore enough; what would’ft thou .? 

Keut. Seruice. Lear. Who would’ft thouferue .? 

Kent. You, Lear, Do’ft thou know me fellow? 

Kent. No fir,but you hauc that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Maifter, 

L/tar. Whats that ? Kent. Authoritie. 

Lear, What feruiccscanft doc.? 

I can keepe honeft counfailej ride, run; mar acunoia 
tale in telling it, and dcliuer a plaine meflage bluntly; W 
which ordinarie men arc fit for, I am qualified in; and the bdl 
ofme, is diligence. 

Leary Howoldartthou.? , 

Kent. Not fo yo ngm loue a woman for faging,nor to olo tc 
^doteon herfbr anytEung;! haue yeares on my backe foro< 
«ightr^ ~ ' 

Lear. Follow mee, thou {halt 'foruc mcc, if I like mte 
wotfe after dinner, I w'illnot partffom theeyetjdinne^ ho ^ 
nerjwhcr’s my knaue, my foolc; goe you and call my fook 
ther,you firra,whcrs my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou, , . 

Lear. "What lay’s the fellow there, call thcclat-pole 
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whersniyfooIe;horthinke the world’s afleepc, how now, 

wher’sthatmungrel? j , • . n 

Km. Hefay’smyLord,yourdaughtcrisnotwell. 

Lear, Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal’d 

^^feruant. Sir, ,hee anfwercd mee in the roundeft maner,hee 
would not. i^ar. Awouldnof? 

fernant. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but to ray 
iud‘'emlt,your highnes is not dlertained with that cerepionious^^ 
affe*2lionas you werewont;ther’sa great abatement, apeer’s as 
well in the generall dependants, as in the Dukehimfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha,fay’ftthoufof 
feruant. I befccch you pardonmee my Lord, if I bemiftaken, 
for my dude cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembef ft me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a very pretenceSc 7 
purport of vnkindnelTe;! will looke further into’tj butwher’s 
this fbole ? I haue not feenehim this two dayes. 
feruant. Sincemy yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear, Nomoreoftlwt, I haue noted it; goe you and tell my 
daughter,! would fpeake with her;goe you cal hither my foole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir 2 
Steward. My Ladies Father. 

Ijcar, My Ladiesfather? my Lords Imaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 

, Stew. I am none of this my Lord, I hefeech you pardon me* 
Lear. Doc you handle lookes with me you rafcall.? 

Stew, Ilenotbeftruck my Lord, 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you bafefootball player. 

Lear, Ithankethec fellow, thou feru’ftme,andile loue. thee, 
Kent. Come fir ile teach you differences; away, away, if 
you will mcafure your lubbers - length againe tarry; but away, 
you haue wifedomej 

Zwr. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, theirs earneft of 
thyfenucc. - enter Foole. 

Foole, 







the BWorie ef Khg Lear, 

Poole . L et me hire him too, heer’s my coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my prety knaiie, how do’ft thou ? 
fooU. Sirrajyou were beft take ray coxcombe. 

Why Foole; 

fooie. Why for taking on’ s part, that’s out of fauour;nay and 
thou can ft not fmile as the W'ind fits, thou’t catch cold fliortly, 
there take my coxcombe y why this fellow hath banifhttwo 
on s daughters, and done the third a blelfing againft his will; if 

thou follow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe; how 
now nuncle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 
Lear. Why my boy? 

Poole.. If I gaue them any lining, id’e keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe;thcr’s mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Take hcedefirra, the whip. 

Poole. Truth is a dog that rauft to kenell, bee muft bee whipt 
out; when Ladie oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftincke. / 



Lear, Apeftilcntgulltomee. 

Poele, Sirra ile teach thee a fpeech. Lear. Doc, 

Poole. Markeit vnclejhauemore then thou Ihcweft, fpeake 
leffe then thou knoweft, lend leffe then thou oweft; ride more 
then thou gocft, learne more then thou troweft, fet leffe then 
thouthroweft;leauethydrinkeandthywhorc, and kcepeina 
doore, and thou Ihalt haiic more, then two tens to a fcore. 
Lear. This is nothing fbole, 

Poole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gaue 
me nothing for’ c{ can you make no vfc ofnothing vncle ? 
Lear, Why no boy, nothing can be made out ofnothing. 
Poole. Preethetell him fo rauch the rent of his land conies to, 
he will not beleaie a fbole. 

Zc4r. A bitter fbole, 

Poole. Doo’ft know the difference my boy,betwecne a bitter 
fbole, and a fweete fbole. 

Lear, No lad, teach mee. , 

PooU. That Lord that counfail’d thee to giue away thy Ian , 

Come place him hcere by mee> doe thou for him ftand, 

The fweet and bitter fbole will prcfently appearc, 

The one in motley here, theotherfbund outthere. 



Lear: Do’ft thou call mee fooie boy i 
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Poole. All thy other Titles thou haft giuen away ,tliat thou 
'^^l^t^TS^notakogc 

Poole. No faith. Lords and great men will not let me; if I had 

amonopolieout,theywouldhaucpartant;and Ladies too,thcy 

will not let me hauc all the fbole to my felfc; they 1 be fnatchmg-, 
<riue me an egge Nuncle, and ile giuc thee two crownc s. 

What two crowneslhall they be ? 

Fbo/c. Why, after I haue cut the egge iridhc middle and eatc 
vp the meate, the two crowncs of the egge: when thou cloueft 
th V crowne if h middle, and gaueft away both paits, thou bor eft 
thy affcat*Packe of e the durt^ thou had’ft Httlc wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away; if I fpeake like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft finds it fo. 

Fooles had nere Idle wit in ^ earCji 
For wife men are g royvne foppifli, 

They knovv not hew^heirw^ 

Their manners are fo apifli. 

L^ 4 r. When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 

Fo$U. Ihauevsditnunclc,cuerfinccthoumad’ft thy daugh- 
tm thymotlier^ for whenthou gaueft them the rod^ andputft 
downc thine own breeches, then they for hidden ioy did weep, 
andiforforrowfung, thatfuch a King (hould play bo-peepc, 
and goc the fooles among: prethe Nunckle keepe a fchoolcma# . 
fter chat can teach thy fooie to lycj Iwouldfainelearneco lyc. 

Zear. And you lye, week haue you whlpt^ 

FooU. I marueil what kin thou and."thy 'd aughters are, they*! 
hauc me whipt for fpeaking true, thouwnlt hauemee whipt for 
lying,andfometimeI am whipt for holding my peacej I had 
rather be any kind of thing then a fook.and yet I would not bee 
theeNiincle,thou haftpai'cd thy wicaboth fides, & left nothing 
in the middicjhde comes one of the parings. 

GanorilL 

Lear. How now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on, 

Me thinks you are too imichalateif hfrowne, 

Fooie. Thouwaftaprettie fellow when thou had'ft no need 
tocareforherfrownc, now thou art an O without a figure,*! am 
better then thou art now, lam a fooie, thou art nothingiy es for. 

• P * foocH 
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The Hi ft me cf King Lear. 

iboth I will liould my tongue, fo your face bids mcc , fhough 

vou lav nothing . , r, 

Mum, 'mum., he that keepes uejthev cruil nor cram, 
V^/ieoT^PTiJ^^ ^ pefcod. - 

— C^j;ri^loron^ this.your alhllcenGkl foole, but other of 
your infolent retinue do hourely caipe and t^uanell, hteakuig 
foi-t'^ in ranke & (not to be indured riots,). Sir I had thought by 
rrrkintr this well knowne vnto you, to haue found afafe redres, 
but now <^ro w fearefull by what your felfe too late haue fpoke 

and done° that you protea this courfe, and put onhy youral. 

lowance: which ifyou lTiould,thefault would not fcape cenfure, 
nor the i-edrclFe Qeepe. which in the render of a wholfomc 
weale, might in the ir working doc youtlyat ottence, that elfs ; 
„.crc (haw, that thenneMffmetnaft call a.fceet procetJjngt J 
fools. For you trow nunclc, the hedge fparrow fed the Cooi j 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit ofF bjit young, foout went ;; 

the candle, and we wereleft darkling. j 

Lfar. Are you our daughter? r r i . 

Goh. Come fir. Iwoult you would makevfe of that goo 

^ w'ifedomewhereofl know you are fraught, and put away tb j 
difpofitions, that of late rrantFoime y ou from what you ugMy , 

^' %ols. May not an AlTe know when the catt drawes thehotfe, [ 
whoop louethee. , ' i - . . t.^v dntli'' 

Lsir. Dothanyhereknowmee; whythisis 
i«.w^llkethus;fpeakethus?wherearehlseyes^ 

tioniweaknes,or h.s difcernings are ■ 

ino- . ha ! fore tis not fo,who is it that can tell ^ /„ueraintic, | 

foadow? I would leavne n^fwaded J W ' 

knowledge , and reafon, I fhould bee falfe pcifo adta 

.CD ^ 

which they, will make an obedient father. 

Le^r. Your name'faire gentlewoman ? . , . rofotte' 

goH. Come fir, this admiration is much ‘ purpofo'. 

yournewprankes.Idoebefeechyau vn er . Ucredoyo"; 

aright;as you are old and fo dehoy’d . 

keepeaioo.KnightsandSciuires.mcnfodifordied^ 

and’bold,th.arthis our courtWeaed withtheirmanneiMn 



TheHif ork of King Lear. ^ 

I f . i ,fr>,,«Inne5Cpicurifme,andlun:niakemorc like a tauernc 

her, that ci!e vvilkatce me 
Miin<Tflicebe<rs,alictlet^qna^^ traine, and th. tc- 

roaiiithat?hallftili depend, to bee fuch men asmay beforr 

vourao-e,thatknowthemfeluesandyou. . . 

^ Ls^f. Darkenes ,and Dcuils / faddlc my horfes, call my name 
too-etherj degenerate baftard, ile not trouble thee; yet haue e c 

? I 

Gen. You ftrike my people;and your difordred rabolg,make 
feruants of their betters. Snter'Duke. 

Lear. We that too late repent i O fir,are you comef is.ic jrcur 

will that wee prepare any horfes^ngracitude/thoum^bfo mir- 

ted fiend, mote hideous wheiithou fhevveft thcem a child, thep 
the Sea-monfterjdeteftedkite, thou lilfmy trame, and men of 
choife and rareft parts, that all particulars of dutie.knowe, aim 
in the moft exaft regard, fupport the worfoips of their name?0 
. moftfmall fault, how vgly did^ft thou in Cordelia fhevve, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame ofnature'from the fixt place; 
drew fl'om my heart all louc^and added to the galkQ LearlLear! 
beat at this gate that let thy folly in, .and thy deere iudgement 
out; goe,goe, my people. 

Da\e, My Lord,I am giltles,as I am ignorant, 

Leir. It may be fo my Lord; harke A^^^w^e,hearedeereGod- 
de^^c; fufpendthy purpofc, ifthoudid’ft intend to make this 
creature ffuitfubmto her womb e coni^^^eMicy; drie vp in hir 
the organs of increafe.and from her de rogate podyneuerfpring 
ababeto honour her; iflTieemuftt^^^^create her childcof 
fpleene,thatit may line and bee a thourt dilBatufdtorment to 
her; let it ftampe w'rinckks in her broiv of youth; with 'accent 
teares, ffetchannelsinher ch,eeks;turnea!lliermothers paines 
• and benefits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feeie,tha£ 
file may feele, how lharper then a ferpeat-s tooth it is, to haue a 
' tliiuiklefle childj.goe, goe, my peoplej_ 

Duke. Now Gods that we adore, vvhcfeofeonies this ! 
gon, KeuerafHift your fclfeto know thecaufc, biglet his 
dirpoficion haue that fcope that dotage giueS-if. ; 

. .Kyir. Wiiat.fiftie of my followers at a c!ap,\vithin a foitnightj 

D e , Dh^e,, 
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What is the matter fir ? 

Lear. He tell thee; life and death'.I am afham’d that thou Lad 
power to (hake my manhood thus, that thefc hot tearcs that 
breakc from m.e perforce;rnould make the word blafts andfogs 
vpon the vnt^ed woundi-ngs ofa fatherscurlTe; pierce euery 
fence about the old fond^xs; beweepethis caufe againe,ile 
pluck'you outj&ywcafimiththe waters chat you make totem, 
per clay: yeafi’d come to mis ? yet haue Lied a daughter .whom 
L am furc is kind a nd comfortable , when Iheefhall heare this of 
tLe.withheTnaflcsflTe^r vifage, thou (halt 

find that ilc refume the (bape, which thou dod thinke I haue cad 
offfor euer,thou dialtl warrant thee. 

Gen. Doc you marke that my Lord ? 

I cannot bee fo partiall great loud ^ 

Come fir no more; you, more knauethenfoolc, after 

yourmadcr? ' , , r r i 

Foote. NuncklcL#4r, Nunckle tary and take thaoole 

with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter ihou 
fure to the daughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the too c 

fbllowcs after. , j ' 

Gon. What<7/»4W,ho. Here Madam, 

gon. What haue you w'rit this letter tp ray fider • i 

bftv. Yes Madam, ' r • f,mf • 

Gofi. Take you fomc company, and away to horfe, mtorm 

her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch rea onso 
your owne.as may compaa it more;get you gon.& halten£ 
returnemow my Lord,tliis milkie gentlenes^and courfe ot ) 
though I diflikenot, yet vnder mrdon y’are much more 



tiougniiaiuncciiou, ycL r .r u 

ar w"ant ofwifedome, then prai^for harmfoll mildnes. 

Duke- How farre your eyes may pearce I cannot tell, Unumu 
3 better ought, we marre whats well. 

Get. Nay then, DukO' Well,well>thceuent, ^ 

Enter Lear. • . 

Lear. Gocyoubcforc toC7/tf/?tfr with tlicfc letter® 

:iy daughter no further with any thing you know, 

rom her demand out ofthc letter, ifyour diligenc 

[ie,rihalibetherebcforc^you. jQgt. 



’The Htfi rU ef iCmgLeAf^. 

Kent. Iwillnotdeepe my Lord, till I haue deliucred 

If a mans braines where in his heclcs, wert not in dan- 
ofkibes 1 Lear. I boy. 

^ Toole, Then I prethe be mery,thy wit fhal ncrc gocflipdiod. 

S. Shatfec thy other daught^^^^ for 

thou<^h dices as like chis,as a^i5li kean_app jie,yefl con,what 
j cd* 

ifrfr. why what cand thou tell my boy? • 

Toole. Sheel tad as like this, a^^acraM^oa ^ 
cand not tell why ones nofe dande in th^iddle of his face J 






Toole. Why,to keep his eyes on either fide’s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, a may Ipie into. 

Lear. I did her wrong. ^ 

Toole. Candtell how an Oyder makes hisfliellf Xetr. No. 

Toole, Nor I neither, but I can tell why afiiaylehasahoufc. 

Lwr. Why.? 

Toole. Why, to put his head in , not to giue it away to his 
daughtcr,ai)dicaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father j be my horfes 
readie 

Toole. Thy Ades are gone about them , the reafon why the 
feuendarres are no more then feuen, is aprettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufetheyare not eight. 

Toole. Y es thou wouldd make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’tagaine perforce, Monder,ingratitudc! 

Fool. IfthouwertmyfooleNuncklc,id’ehauetheebcate for- 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that i 



Toole. Thou diouldd not haue becne old, before thouhadd 
beenewife. 



Lear. O let me not be mad rwcethcauen'.I would not be mad, 
keepc mein temper,! would not be mad, ar ethe horfes readie - 
Seruant. Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit. 
Toole. Shce that is maidc now,and laughs at my departure. 
Shall not be-amaide long, except things be cut fbortcr. Exit 

D 3 enter- 
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Enter B i0. and (fur an meetings 
Bafi. Saiicthce Otran. 

Cnra». AndyoiiSir, Ihauebeeue.withyonrfather,ancl»iucn 

him notice,.t!ia£ the Duke of Cornwall and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

. How comes that ^ 

Cti^.w. hi ay, I know nor, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 

I rneane tlie whi fperd ones, for there are yet but eare-bulTing at! 
guments. 

Not, I pray yo u what are they i 
Cftran. Haue you heardof no likely warres towards, tvvixt 
the two Dukes of Otrnn/all and tyS'lbanj ? 

Bu0. Nora word. 

Curan. You may then in titnej fire you well hr, 

Bafi. Tlie Duke be her;e to night ! the better beft, this weaues 
^nt(r Edgar it Telfe perforce into my bufinesj my father hath fetgard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of aquehequeftion, width 
muff .iskebrcefnes and fortuneheipe*, brother, a word, difeend 
brather I faj, my father watches; O flie this place, intelligence ' 
• is '’’iuen where you arehid, you haue now the good aduantage 
oHhe night, haue you not fpok^n gainft theDuke ofCwwJ 
outfhti hee’s coming hether now in the night, it h haft, and Ri- 
^ Mi-Tvvith himjiniueyounothingfaid vponhis partieagainftthe 

bukeof 4.^/^<*«>'/adihfe your— 

Edf. I am fu re on’ t not a word* 

i ’ I heare my father comingspardon mein crauingil mult 

draw my fvvord vpbn you , feeme to defend y our felfe; now quit 
I you well, yeeld, come before my father; light here, here* flic 

brother flie, torches, torches, fofarw'ell; foinc bloud drawne 

on mec would beget opinion of my more fierce 

haue feene drunckards doe more then this in fporc, father, father, 

ftop,ftop, nOjhclpei Enter 

'> Now where is the villaine‘ ' , 

i ■■ 'Bafi. Here flood he in the darke,hls (harpe fwhrd out.war - 

ling of wicked charms, conii'.ring the Mqone to ftau sauprt 

cus Miflris. ’ Giofl- But where is he 
Baft. Lookefir,! bleed. ^ 

Gi’eft, Where is the vii ldin'e Et/»/^srd.^ _ a 
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ricdthisway fir, whenbynomeaneshccould--. 

GUft, Putfec him, go aftcr^y no 

Lfi perfwademetothemurderofyour Loidlhip, I utJiat 

T Uhimthrreuenfoue G^^ gainft Paracidcs did ail tneir 
thLdcrsbendjfpoke wnh how manv’^feuU/nd flrongabouc 

KdwSbou^^ 

Ivoppofite Iftoodjtohisvnnaturall pui)mle;WJLhfcl) mo 

vJich his prepared fword hse charges home my vnproiuded bo- 
dr lancfcnnne anncTbut when he faw my bcflalariund fpnns, 
Kdm foe qu.arrels,nghts roufd^tP the encounter,or whether 
.raftedby thenoyfcimade, buctodamlyhe fled. . 

° CM, Let him fliefarre. not in this land fliall hee remame vn- 
caughtand found-, difpatch. the noble Duke my ma.ftei^ my 
wofthy Arch and Patron, comes to night iby Ins iwthoritic I will 
proclaime it, that he'fvhich finds him lhall deferue our than.cei, 
aringing the murderous caytife to the ftake^iec that conceals 

Srf/?. When I diftlvaded him from his intent, and found him 
pio-ht to doe it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him, he 
reply ed, th©u vnpoffefTmg Baftard,doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftanbagainftthce, could the repofure of any, truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words fayth’d;no. what I fliould denic, 
asthisi would;I,thoughthoii didftproducemy very charaacr, 
id’eturneita" 

, - fH^ty 

and thouinu 
the profits ot my 
fpurres to make thee feeke i t. 

Glcft, Strong and faftned villaine, would he denie his letter^ 
I ncuer got him; harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes; all Ports ile barre, thevillaine lhall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee thatjbefides, hispifturel will fend ftrreaud 
neere,thatallthekingdomemayhauenoteof him;and of my 
landdoyall and naturall hoy ile worke the mcancs to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Dnkfef CornwaU. 

Corn, Hownow my noble friend, fince I came h£tber,whicli 
1 can call but now , I haue heard ftrange HCwes. 

Reg. Ifitbetrue, all vengeance comes too.fliort which can 

purfue- 









I 
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7'he iftHcjie of King Lear. 

purfuc the offender, how doft my Lord ? 

Glofi. Madam my old heart is crackt, is cracks. 

Re^. What, did my fathers godfon feeke yourlife ? he 
my father named your “°® 

gCofi. I Ladic, Ladie; ftiame would haucithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous imi^hts tU 

tends vpon my father f ° * 

G/e/, I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Raff. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he were iil afEcfted 
Tis they haue p^it liim on the old mans death, * 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his rcuenues: 

I haue this prefent cuening from my lifter, 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourneatmy houfe,ile not be there. 

Dtiie. Nor I, afliire thee Reg^tf •, SJmund, I heard that you 
haue Ihewcn your lather a child-like office. 

Baji, TwasmyduticSir. 

Glofi, He did betray his praftife,an^cmed , 
This hurt y ou fce,ftriuing to apprehend h6^ 

ishepurfued? gipfi.lmygooALoxA. 

Duk,e, If he be taken, he Ihall ncuer more be fcard of doinf 
harmesmake your own pm pofe howin my ftrength you pleaf^ 
for you Edmund , whole vertue and obedience,doththis inftant 
fo much commend it felfc, you lhal I bee ours,- natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee Ihall much need you,we firftfeazeon, 

Bafl. I Ihall feme you tmly, how euer elfe. 

Gla(l, For him I thanke your grace. 

'Bukj. You know not why we came to vifit you I 
Regan. Thus out offealbn,threatningdarkeey’dni 2 hr, 
Ocafions noble C/e/ierof CowepoyCCf 
Wherein wemuft haue vie ofyour aduifo; 

Our pa th cr heliath writ,fo hath our lifter, 

Ofdiferenccs, which I fieft thought it fit 
To anfwer from our homcjthe fcueral meflengers 
From hence attend dilpatchjour good old fiiend. 

Lay comforts to your bolbme,&'beftovv your ncedfullcounccll 
To our bulincsjwhich craucs the inftant vfe. (ExeMf. 

■ \ gi4- 







rheHipmeefKmgLear. 

ri a I ferueyouMadam,your Graces are right welcome. 

herKent^anASurPard. . 

Good cuento thee friend, art ofthehoufc ? 

'i' Wheremaywefetourhorfes? 

It’h mire. Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 

Ti /-rVieenot. Stew. Why then I care not for thee, 

^elt. iflhadtiweJnL^^ 

'*!ytw.*”why doft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

S*cw What doft thou know me for < 

kZ: Aknaue.a rafalUn cat« 

' nrewd foaUow, beo-o-crly,tbrwfl^wted hundred pound, filt^ ^ 

worftcd-fto ckenfome .aliHylyuer’d aftion 

wliorfoiTS^ing fuperfimcall rogue, one truncke mhcri- , 
Sn.nZonet'Satwould’ftbee abaudinwayof eoodferu.ee, 
anfartnothingbutthe compofition of a 

ard, pander, and the fonneand heircof a murjgrellbitch,whom 
Iwillbeatinto clamorous whyning, ifthoudemethelealtliUa- 

ble of the addition. . - . 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow artthou, thus to raile on one, 

that's neitherknowneofthec, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac’t varlec art thou, to deny thou 

knoweft mee}isittwodayesagoefinceIbeatthee,and tnptvp 

thvheeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for thdbgh it be 
niohtthc Moone foines,ile make a fop of the moone-lhine a’you, 

draw you whorlbncullyonly-barber-munger, draw . 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. ^ 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Vanitje the puppets par t, againft the royaltie of her 
father,- draw you rogue.,or ile fo carbonado yo ur Ihankesj draw 
you rafcall , come your way es . 

Stew, Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Strike you flauc, ftand rogue, ftandyou neateflaue, 
ftnke . Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmundwith hti rafter dr awhe^Glopet the Duke 
andDutcheJfe, 

Bafi. How now, whats the matter* 
s E 
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7heHtUmeof KingUAr. 

Kent, With you goodman.boy, and you pleafccon,. -i 
fleafh youj come on yong maifterv '5' 

Okjt. Weapons, armes, whats the matter here'. 

Daki. Keepe peace vpon your hues; hee dies that {Irikfe 
gaine, what’s the matter ^ 

Ii.e£, The iiiefletigers from our After, and the Kiiitr. 

Whats your difference, fpeake'. ® 

Sten>4 I am fcarfeinbreathmyLord. 

Kext. No inaruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour you 
cowardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Tayler m^erhpp 
Dfikf. Thou art a ftrange fellow, a Taylor makeaniaa^ 
Kent. I, a Tayler fir; a Stone-cutter, ora Painter couldnoti 
haue made him fo ill, though hec hadbeene but twohouresati 
the trade. 

Speakeyet,how grew your quarrel!? | 

Stew, This iincientruffen fir, whole life I haue fpar’datfutt| 
ofhis gray-beard. 

Kent, Thou whorfon Zedd, thou vnneceflarie lettcrfmyi 
Lord if you’l giue mec Icaue, Ijyill tread t his vnboulted villaiiit [ 
into morter, and daube the walleso ^a iaques with him, fpE] 
mygraybeard^uwagtayle/ ' ’ , 

Duke,. Peace fir, you beaftly Kpaue youhaueno reuercnce, I 
Kent. Yes fir, bu t anger has a pri uil edg e. | 

Why art thou angry '• | 

Kent. That fuch a Haue as this Ihould weare a fword, | 

That weares no honefty, fuch fmiliug rogesas thefe, | 
Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes in twainc ! 

Which are to iiurcnch,to inloofe fmooth euery palfion | 
That in the natures of their Lords rebell, | 

B ring oyle to ftir,fnow to their colder-moods, • [ 

Reneag,affirme,and turne their halcionbeakes 



With cuery gale^and varie of their maifters. 



(epeliptidt 



Knowing nought like day es but fbllowingj a plague vponyom 
Vifage; ftnoyle you my fpceches, as I were afbole i 
Goqfe and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 

Id'c fend you cacklin g home to Camulet., 

Whaf art’ thou mad old fellow • 

How fell you out^fay 



Km 



the BB^le of King Lear, 

Kent. Nojrgg traries h old mot e, antipath y, 

Thpfilandfuch alame* 

•g^j^p^^hy^ft tficu call him knaue, what’s his offence.^ 
Kent, His countenance lik es me n ot. 

NdmbreperchaS minc.orhis,orhcrs, 

Kern. Sir tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time 
Th^ftands onany ftioulder that I fee 
Beforeme atthis inftant. 

This isafcllowwhohauingbcencprayfcl J 
ForblunmesdothaffeaafawcyrufHncs, 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature/ 

He cannot ^ttcr he, he muft be plaine, 

Hetnuft fpeake truth;and they will tak’t,fo j 

Ifnot he’s plaine; thefe kind of knaues I know ' ; 

Which in this plainnes harbour more craft* 

And more corrupter ends, then twentic filly ducking 
.Obfcruants,thatftretch their duties nifcly. - 
Kent. Sir in good footh, or in fincere veritic, 

Vnder the allowance of y ourgraundafp eft; 

Whole influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering*?^®^#/ front. 

imke. What roean’ft thou byj|us ? 

Kent. To goe out of my diale^rc which you difeommend fo 
much;I know fir, I am no flatterer, he that bcguiid you in a plain 
accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part I will not bee* 
though I fhould win your difpleafure to intreat mec too’t. 

Duke, What’s the offence you gaue him ? 

Stew. I ncuer gaue him any, it pleas’d the King his maiftcr 
Very late to ftrike at me vpon his roifeonftru^ion. 

When he coniunft^and flattering his dilplcafure 
Triptmebehind; beingdowne, infultca, rayld. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of man, that 
Thar worthied him, got pray fes of the King 
For him attempting w'ho was felfeTubducci^ 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Drew on me here againe. 

Kent . None of thefe roges & cowards but A’Inx is their fodlc. 

Ea Dtikj* 











!. ^ i 



^ 1 ^' 



Tht BiBwie of King Lear, 

*J)tikt- Bring forth the ftockesho?^.^^(^ 

You ftubburne mifcreant knaue,you reuercnt bragart, 
Weele teach you. 

KfHf . I am too old to learne, call not your ftockesfor me 
I ferue the King, on vvhofeimployments I was fent to you; ’ 
You Ihould doe fmall refpcft, (hew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfon of my maifter. 

Stopping his meflenger. 

Dukf. Fetch forth the ftockes t as I hauc life and honour 
There fhall he fit till noone. ’ 

Reg. Till noone, till night my Lord, and all nighttoo, 
K#»r« Why Madam, if! were your fathers dogge,youcoul 
notvfemefo. 

Reg. Sir being his knauc, I will. 

This is a fellow of the felfe fame nature. 

Our fitter fpeake of; come bring away the ttockes . ■ 
giefl. Let me befeech your Grace not to doe fo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his maitter 

V Vill check him for t; your purpofHow correftion 

Duke. Ileanfwerthat. ^ 

Reg. My fitter may receiue it much more worfc. 

To haueher Gentlemen, abus’d, attalted 
For following heraffairesjput in his legges. 

Come my good Lorc^away ; 

am fory for thee friend,tis the Dukes pleafure, 

V VJhofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not bei ^dj nor ftqpcf ile intreat for thee, 

Ke»/. Pray you doe not fir jl haue watcht and trauaild 
Sometime I fhal fleepe ont,the rett ile whittle; (hard, 

A good mans fortune may grow out athcelesj 
Giue you good morrow. 

The D ukes to blame in this, twill be ill tookc. 
Kefft, Good King that mutt approue the c6monfaW> 
Thou out of heauens benediftion coroeft 
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TheHifiorie of Kifjg Lear, 

To thewarmeSunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder gloabe. 

That by thy comfortable bearacs I may 
Perufc this letter, nothing almott fees my wrackc 
But miferie, I know tis .from Cerdeha, 

V Vho hath moft fortunately bin informed 
Ofmyobfcured courfc, and lhall find time 
From this enormious ttate feeldng to giue 
LolTes their remedies; all wearie and ouerwatch j 
Take vantage heauic eyes not to behold 
This Ihamcfull lodging. Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turnc thy wheele, jleepes, 

Enter Edgar. ' 

Sdg. I hearc my felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happie hollow of a tree 
Efcapt the hunt; no Port is free, no place 
That guard, and mott vnufuall vigilence 
Don not attend my takingwhile I may fcape 
I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
T o take the bafeft and mott poorett lhape. 



: ile grime with filtti. 



That euer penury in contempt ofman. 

Brought neare to beaftjmy free ile grin 
Blanket my loynes,"efre all my haire with knots. 
And with prefentednakednes, outface. 

The wind,and perfecution of the skie; 

The Countrie giues. me proofe and prefident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voyceS; 

dbaream 



antics 



Strike in their numb’d and mortified 
Pins, wodden prickes, nayles, fprigs of rofemaryj 
And with this horrible obie£l,from low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, £heep-coates,andmilles. 
Sometime with lunaticke baps, fometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie; pqorc Tftrljgo d, poorc T ern, 
That’s fomething y et, Ed^trl nothing am, ^ Exit 

Enter Ki»^. 

Zw. Tis ttrange that they fhould fo depart from 
And riot fend backe my meflenger. (hence, 

flight. As I learn’d, the night before there was 

Ej 














The Htjl&rie (^ Single Ar. 

Nopurpofe ofhis remouc. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Ltar. How, mak’ft thou this fhame thy paftitnc ? 

Toole. Ha ha, looke he weares crew ell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dogges and bearcs 
Byt'hnecke, munkiesbit’hIoyncs,andmcn 
Byt’h leggesj when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he vveares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here? f 

Kent. It is both he and Ihee, your fonne & daugter. 
laar. No. Kent. Yes. 

Zwr, Nol fay, Kf«. Ifayyea. 

Lear. No no,they would not. Kent* Yes they hauc. 

Lear. By /«/»<w>'Ifvveareno,theydurftnotdo’tj 
They would not, could not do’t,tis worfe then murder 
To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage; 

Refolue me with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferue,or they purpofe this vfage 
Coming from vs. 

Kff»r. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Jiighnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that Ihewcd ^ 

My dutie kneeling, came there a reeking Poft» 

Stewd in liis haft,lialfe brcathlcs, panting forth 
From (?i»»dw//hismiftris, falutations, 

D eliuered letters foitc ofintermifl ion. 

Which prcfcntlytney read, on whofe contents r. 

They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke horfe, 
Commanded me to fbllow,and attend the leafure 
Of their anfwere; gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting here the other meflenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceau’d had poyfohd mine. 

Being the very IcUow that of late 
Difplay’d fo fawcily againft your Highnes, 

' Hailing more man then wit .about me drewy _ 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries, . 

Your fomie and daughter found this trefpas worth ' • 



The ffifhrie of KingZeAr 

This fhame which here itfuffers. 

Lear, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart 
downe thou climing forrow. 

Thy element's belowjwhere is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Awr. Follow me not, ftay there. 

Knight. Made you no more offece then whatyou fpeake of? 
Kent. Nojhow chance the King comes with fofmall a traine? 
Faole. And thou hadft bcene fet in the ftockes for that quefti- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued it. 

Kent. Whyfbole? 

FeeU. Weele fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee thcr’s 
no labouring in the winter,* all thatfbllow their nofes,aieled by 
their eyes^but blind men; and thcr’s not a nofe among a too. but 
can fmell him thats ftinckingj let goe thy hold when a great 
yvheeie runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with follow- 
ing it,but the great one that goes vp the hill,‘ let him draw thee 
after; when a wife man giues thee better councell giue race mine 
againe; I would haue none but knaues followit,fincea fbole 
giues it. 

That Sir that femes for gaine, 

, And followes but for forme ; 

Will packe when it begii/to raine. 

And leau c thee in the fforme. 

But I will tarie, the fbole will ftay, 

And let the wife man flic : 

Theknaueturnes&olethatruns away. 

The fbole no knaue perdy. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole ? 

Foole. Notintheftockes. 

Enter Lear aniQlofler. 

Lear. Denie to fpeake witlimcelth’arefickc, th’arc 
They traiieled hard to night; meare luftice, (w'eary, 

I the Images of rcuolt and flying off; , 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. 

_ My deere Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of the 
Duke, how vnremoueableahdfixtheisinhisaw'ne Courfe. 

^ eng cance, death, plague, confafion, what fierie quality^ 

Why 
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Th BijlerieefKtng Lear, 

why Gl<>fie^)^loflfr, id’e fpeake with che Duke of C9r««»(jj5',and 
his wife- 

Gioft. I my good Lord. 

LtAr. The King would fpeak with the dearc father 

Would with his daughter Ipeakc, commands her fcruiccj 
Ficrie Duke, tell the hot Duke thatZ,f<ir — _ _ 

No but not yet,, may be he is not well, 

Tnfirmitie doth ftill negleft all office whereto our health 
Is boudjwearcnotourfelues when nature being opreft 
Comanc^the mind to fulfer with the bodiedle forbearc, 

And am fallen put with my more hedier wdll, 
j) To take th^ii|difpos’^d and fickly fit,for the found man; 
D^tlfon my date, wherfore fliould he fit here ? . 

This aft perifwades me, that this remotion of the Duke 

Ispraftifejonlygiuemernyferuantforth, (&het 

Tell the Duke and’s wife. He fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and heare me| 

Or at their chamber doore ilebeat the drum 

Till it cry fleepe to death • 

Ghfl. Iwouldhaueallw'cllbctwixtyou* 

Le<*r. Omy heart, my heart. 

Toete. CrytoitNunckle,astheCokneydid to thfe CeleSjwlieil 
fhe put vm if h p art aliue,llre rapt vm ath coxcombs with aftick) 
and cryed downe wantons downc;twas herbrother,tIiatinpure 
Icindnes to his horfe buttered his hay. 

EfUer Dffk,e and Regan, 

Zw. Good morrow' to you both. 

Hay le to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your highnes- 

Lear. Iihinke youare, I knowwhatreafon- . 

I haue to thinke foj ifthou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorfe me from thy mothers tombe 
Sepulchring an adultrefle; yea are you free i 
Some othertimeforthat. Beloued 
Thy fitter is naught, oh Regan fhe hath tyed, 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes like a vulture hrarej 

I can fcarcefpCjikc to thee, tbout notbelceue. 

Of how depriued a qualitie; O Regan^ 



•tht UlBm ie ef Kmg Lenr. 

Re-r Iprayfittakepatiencc.Ihaimhopc ' ' 

vouklTe know how tovalueherdefert, 

Therilhetoflackehcrdutie. 

My curttes on her. 

Ree. O Sir you are old, _ sHne, 

KT^ureonyouftandes on thcveryvergeofhercon- 

Ihoull be rul’d: and led by feme difcrcuon. 

That difccrncs yourHate better the you your felfe, 

Therfof c I pray thatto our fitter>you domakereturnc, 

Say you haue wrong’d her Sirs . 

Zwr. Askeherforgiuencs' - 

Doe you markc how this becomes the hoUlc. 

Deare daughter, I confefle that! am old^ , 

A<reisynneceiraricjonmykncesIbe» 

iSatyou 1 vouchfafe me rayment,bed,andfoo<l. 

Reg. Good firnomorcjthefe are vnfightly tucks, ; 

Returneyou to my fitter. 

Lear, '^o Regan, 

She hath abated me ofhalfemy tramc, 

Looktblacke vpon me, ftrooke mee with her tongue. 

Mott Serpent»likc vpon the very heart; 

Alltheftor’d vengeances ofheauen fall on hermgrattul 
Strike her yongbones you taking ayrs with lamencs. : 

^uke. Fie fie fir. ■ • a 

You nimble lightnings dartyour blinding flames, 

Into her fcomfivll eyes, infeft her beauties 

You Fendiickt fogs, drawnc by the powrefull Sunne, 
Tefal^ndblatt her pride. 

OtheblettGod$,f6willyouwifhonme; - . 

When the rafh mood--. 

Lear. NoR<f^4«,thoufhalt ncuerhauemycurfci 
The teder hefted nature fhall not ^ueth^or’e (bume. 

To harfhncs;her eicsarefi^erce,but thine do c5fort & not 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures, to cut olF my 
. Tobandyhafty words,tofcantmyfizes, (trainej 
And in conclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
Againft my coming in; thou better knoweft. 

The oQices of nature, bond oFchlldiho od, 

.... ... . Effefts 



■J .! 
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The Hifierie ef King Lear. f 

Effefts ofcurtefic, dues of gratitudet 
Thy halfe of the kingdomc, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow’d. . 

Reg. Good fir too’ thpurpofe. 

Lear. Who put my man i’th ftockes f 
D«i^. What trumpets that / Snter Steward. 

Reg. I know’t^y i^ers; this approues her letters, 

That Ihe v^'ould foone be herejis your Lady come ? 

Lear. This is a flaue, whofe eafic borrowedfpridc 
Dwelsin the fickle grace oflier a followes; 
Outvarletjfrommy fight. 

Duke. What mcanes your Grace? Enter Gen. 

Cfon. Who ftruck my fcruantf/i^jfaBl haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear, Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you doe loue old men, if yoii fweetfway allow 
Obedience, if your fellies arc old makeityour caufe, 

Send downe and take my part. 

Art not aftiam’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan wilt thou take her by the hand ? 
gon. Why not by the hand fir,howhauc I offended? 

Als not offenc e that indifcrct ion finds. 

And dotage tcar mes fo . 

Lear. O fides you are too tough, 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man it’h ftockes ? 

T)nke. I fet him there fir, but his owne diforders 
Deferu'dmuch leffeaduancement. 

Lear. You, did you? 

Reg. I pray you fethcr being weakefeemefb; 

If till the expiration ofyourmoncth, 

Yojj will returne andfoiornewithmy lifter, 

Difixiifllng halfe your trainc, comethentome; 

1 amnow fromhome,andout ofthatprouifion. 

Which fhall be needful for your entertainment, t 

ft eturneto her,andfiftiemcndifmift. 

No rather I abiurc all roofes, and chufe 
To wage againft the enmitie of the Ayre, ^ 

To be a Comrade with the Woolfe and owle. j^tgcelEtiw ^ 




For 
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The HtHme of png Lear , 

tu,ne.^[c- 

Ncccffitics lharpe pincn; r«umewith her. 

Why the hot bloud in th^owerles 

Tookepuryongeftborne, I could as well be brought 
Toknee^histhrone,and SquireJikepenfion bagg 
To keepe bafe life afootfretume with her? 

Perfwade me ratherto be flaue and fumter 
To this detefted ^roome. 

Gen. Atyourchoifefir. 

L^ar^ Now I prithee daughter db not tn^ke meniad^ 
n ot troub le thee my child, farewellj 
Wee le no more mecte, no more fee one another: 

But yet^ou art niiy flelh, my blond, mv daughter; • 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flelh, 

Wliich I rouft needs call mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore, an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud; b ut lie not chide thee. 

Let fliame come when it will , I doe not call it,. 

I doe riot bid the thunder bearer Ihoote; 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high ludging letter 
Mend when dhou canft, be betii‘cr_at thy Icafurci 
lean be patient, I can ftay with Rigan, 
land my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir , liookfc not for you yet, - 
Noram prouided for your fit welcome; 

Giuc care fir to my fifter;for thofc 
That mingle reafon with your pafllon, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old, and fo; . 

But Ihc knoweswhat fliee does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now ? 

Reg. Tdarcaupuch it fir, what fiftie followers? • 

Is it not welkwhat Ihould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainftfo greatanumberfhow ina houfe 
Should many people vndcr two commands ' 

Hold amytie?tis hard, almoft impoffible. 

gon. Why might not you my Lord receiuc attcndScc 
'From thofe that (he cals feruants,or from mine ? 

Rig. Why not my Lord i if then they chanc’ ft to flackcyoii 
Wecou W controwle themdf you will come to me, 

Bz 
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The Ht^crie of King Lear. 

For now I fpic a danger, I intreatyou. 

To bring but Hue ana twentie; to no more 
Will I giue place or notice. 

Lear. Igaueyou all. 

Reg. Aiidin goodtiineypugaueit. 

Lear. M ade you my guardians^ my depofitaries. 
But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number; what mufti come to you 
With fiuc and twentie, Regan laid y ou fo ? 

Reg. Andfpcak’tagainemyLord,nomorevvithme. 
Lea. Thole wickedcreatures yet do feem welfauor’d 
When others are more wickedjnot being the worft 
Stands in fome ratike of prayfe;Ile goe with thee. 
Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie, 

And thou art twice her loue.; 

</<»». Hcarememy Lord, , 

What need you fiue and twentie,'tenne, or fiuc, 

To follow in a houfe, where twife fo many 

Kaueacommaundto tendyou. 

Regan. What needes one? 

Leaf. O reafon not thedeed! our bafeft beggers. 
Are i n the pooreft thing fuperfluou s, 

Allow n<M nature more then-nature needes, 

Mans life as cheape as bcafts? thou art a Lady; 
Ifonely to goe warmc were gorgeous, , 

Why nature needes not, what thou gorgeous weare t 

Which fcarcely keepestheewarme,but£ortruence 

You heauens giue me that patience, patience I need, 
You fee me here ( you Gods) a poore old fellow, 

As full ofgreefe as age, w'retched in both, 

^If rtbe you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
; «^gainft their Father, fijoleme notto much, 

^ 4Tpbeafe it lamely, tcmchmewithnobleangcr^ 

Qictnot.w6meuswcapons,water drops 

P'- hags, 

® both, 

What^hey arc yet I know not, but they iltalbe 
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The HiMefif King Lear. 

..-rtors of the earthryou thinke ile weepe, 

S iie not weepe, I baue fiill caufe of weeping 
Sntdiisheart lhall breake,in a i o o.thoufand flowes 

Exeunt Leaf yLetjier, Kent, Feele. 

Tjuke Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftormc, , 

Reg. This houfe is little the old man and his p eople, 

Cannotbewellbeftowcd. , • . ir r n 

Gofta Tis his own blame hath put himfclfc from rcit. 

And muft needs taft his folly. 

Reg. For his particuler, ilc receiue him giaoly , 

But not one follower. _ , , 

.Jjake. Soam I puspos’diwhere is my Lord of gio^erf 
Ree Followed the old man foitinhe is return d. 

Gla. TheKingisinhighrage,&wilIlaiown^^^^ 

iJfiris »ood to giue him way, he leads himfelfe.(ther. 
qX. My Lord,intrcat him by no meanes to ftay. 

Gl^. Alack the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do fqrcly r uftl;for many miles about thcr’ s not a bufh.. 
'^eg, O fir,to wilfull men 
We iniuries that they thcmfclues procure, 

Muft be their fchoolemaftcrsifhut vpyour doores. 

He is attended with adefperatetraine; 

And what they may incenfe himto.beinff apt. 

To haue hi s care abufd, wifedome bids feare. 

®»;^ff.Shut vp your doores my Lord,tis a wild night. 
My /fc^.counfails well,come outat’h ftorme. ExeUt 

Enter Kent and a Gentieman at feuerall dooret. 
Kent. Whats here befidefbulc weather? 
gent. One minded likethe weather moft vnquietly, 
Kent, I know you, W'hers the King ? 

Gent. Contending with the fretftill clement. 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fvvell the curled w'aters boue the maine (haire, 
That things might changi^or ceafe; teares his white- 
Which the impetuous blafts with eyles rage 
Catch in their fiirie,and make nothing ofj 
Striucs in his little world ofman to outfeorne, 

F3 the 
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tU Hlftme »f Kiftg Lear. 

The too and fro confliftinsj wind and raineJ 
This night vvhcrinthe cub-drawnc Beare would couchi 
The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe * 

Keepcdieiriurre diy| vnbomictcd he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Ketft, But who is w'iih him f , 

, None but the foolc.who labours to out-ieft 

His heart-dliookc-iniurics. 

Kf»t, Sir I doe know you, 

Azid dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a dcare tiling to you; there is diuifroni 
Although as yet the face ofit be couer’d. 

With mutuall cunning, tvvixt tyilbanj and Qrnwai-y 
But true it is,from Fr4«« there comes apower 
Into this foattered kingdome, who alreadie wife in our 
HauefecrctfeetinfomcofourbeftPorts, (negligece, 
' And are at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to youjifon my credit you daie buildfofarre, 
To make your fpeed to Douer,you fhall find 
Some that will thankc you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine. 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from foijrte knowledge and affurance, 

Offer this oflice to you. 

Gent. I will talkfcfjurthervvithyou,. 

Kew, Il^doenot, , 

For con6rmatioffithat I^much more 

Then my out-wall, open this purfe^and tak^ 

Vyhat itcontainesj ifyou fhall fee 

As'fcar^not but her this ring. 

And fhc^^t^lilyouw^^^ 

Thatyetyoud«c nQtknoT^j fic,CHi this ftormc, 

I w'dlgoe feeke tfe'Kipg- 

Giuemeyouf h^ndjhaue you no more to fay 
Few wordSjbuttoefifcft more then all yet: 
That jwheU we hauc found the King. 

Ile'this waj^you that, he that firft lights 
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Liar, 



Exeunt, 



Onhim,HoIlow the other. 

’E»ter Lear,anaFq9i«. 

Lear. Blow wind,& crackc your checkcs,ragc,blow 
you catcricke$,& Hircanios fpout til you haue di encht 
The fleeples^drown’d thecockesj you fulpherous,and 
Thoughwxccuting fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunderboults, finge my white head; 

And thou all Uiaking-thunder, finite flat 
The thickeRotunditie of the world, crackc matures 
Mold, all Ger mains fpill at once that inake 
Ingratefiill man. 

Boole. ONuncklc,Courtholy-watcrinadrichoufc 
Is better then this raine w ater ou^ddorej 
Good Nunckle in,a^askc thy daughters blefling; 

Heers a night pities nether wife ma^or fbolc. 
r Lear. Rumble thy belly full,fpit'fire,fpoutrainCi 
; Nor raine, wind,thunder,fire are my daughters, 

Itaskenotyou you elements with vnkindnes; 

I neurr gaue you kingdome, cald you children. 

You owe nie no fubfcriptionjwhy thenlet fall your horrible 
fIerelfr^dyourflaue,apooreinfirme;weak,i& (plefiirCi 

Defpis’d ould man^butyet I call you feniile 
Minifters,that haue with z .pernicious daughters ioin’d 
Your high engedredbattel gainft a head foold;& white 
As this. O tis foule. 

Boole, Hee that has a houfe to put his head in has a good 
headpeece,che Codpecce that will houfe before the head, has 
any the head and hee Ihall lowfe, fo beggersmary many, the 
man that makes his toe v hat hee his heart fhould make, fhall 
haue a come cry woe, and turne liis fleepe to wake; for 
there was neucr yet faire woman butlhee made mouches in a 
glaffc. ^ — 

Lear. No I willbetbe patterne of all patience . Enter Kent. 
^ I will fay nothing, 

Fi Kent. Whofe there? 

j [ Boole, h^rry beers Gra ce, & a eodpis}thaf s a wiferaan and 
I afoole. 

; Alas fir, fit you here? 

i ' 






Si^.' 

■ ■fe- 



ll® 



Things th« louenight,loue not fuck nights as thcfc 

• 'J he AvrathFull Sides gallow the very \vandw^^ 

^ Darke jaiiu makes them kcepe their caucs, ^ 

Si ncclvvasrnan, fuchfliect^ fircy 
Such buriU pniorred tliun jcr 7fuch grones of 
winde^aiid r ayne, I n e* rc remember 
T^o liAuc heard] mans nature cannot cary 
The affliftion, nor the force. 

Lear. Let thegreat Gods that kcepe this dreadhil ' 

P owther ore our heades, find out their enemies nowj 
T rcmble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulgcd crimesj vnwhipt of lufticej 
Hide thee. thou bloudyhand, thou periufd,and 
Thou fimular-man of vertue that art ijneeftious j 
Caytife in peeces fliake^ that vndcr couert 
And cOnuenient feemiug^haft praftifed onraans lifej 
Clofe-pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

Andcry thefcdreadfull fummoners grace; 

I amaman more find againft their finning. 

Kent, Alacke bare headed graciousmy Lord, hard byhercis 

ahouell, fbme friendlhip will itlend you gainft the tcmpell,re. 
pofe you there, vyhilfti to this hard houfei more hard then i! 
the ftone whereoftis rais’d, (wliich euen but.nowdemaunclm 
after me denide me to come in) rcturne and force their fcanra 
curtefie. 

Lear. My wit begins to turnc, 

onmy boy, how doft my boy, art cold ; 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my.fellow, 

The art ofour neeeflities is ftrange that can 
Make vild things preciousj comeyou houell poorc, 
Fooleand Knaue I haue one part ofmy heart 
Thaeforrowes yet for thee. 

Foole. Heethathas a littletincwittc, withheyho the wnd 
.t’ and the raine,muftmakc content with his fortunes fit,fortli( 
raine, it raineth euery day. 

Lear, True mj' good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 

£»ter ^lo^er iwAthe'Bafiardwithh^ts. 

'■Glofi. Ala.ckealackcifdw^wdllikenotthis 

ViMiatud 






The 



til 






'or. 



Vnnaturall dealingjwhcnd defir ^ thtir leauc 
That I might pitty him, they tookc me from me 
The vfc of mine ownc houfc, charg’d me on paine • 

Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeakc of him. 

Intreat for him, notany way fuftaine him. 

Baft. Moftfauage and vnnaturall. (the Dukes, . ;/ / 

gioft. Go to^fay you nothing, thcr’ s a diuifio betwixt s/ 

And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued -fe V ' 

A letter this nightftis dangerous to be fpoken) 

I hauelockttheletterinmyclofctjthefeiniiirics j; 

TheKingnow beares willbercuengedhomCj ] 

Ther’s part of a power already landed; 

Wc muft incline to the King, I will feeke hitn,and 
Priuiiy releeuchimj goc youandmaintaine talkc 
WithcheDuke thatmy charity benotofhiin 
Percciiied, if heeaskerorme.1 4unill,andgon 
To bed} though I die for’t,as no leffe is chreatned me. 

The King my old mafter rauft be relceucdjthere is 
Some ftrage thing toward, Sdmmd p ray you be careful. 

Baft, This curtefieforbidthee lhal the Dukeinftaly 
And of chat letter co;this Iceras a faire deferuing , (know. 

And muft draw me that which my father loore$,no leffe . 

Then allj t hen yonger rifes when the old do e fall . Sxtt. 

. Enter Lear,KetttyatutJveie. 

Kent. Here is the place my Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
the tyrannie ofthe open nighti too ruffe for nature to indiirc. 

£Mr. Let me alone. Kent. Good my Lord enter* 

Lear, Wilt breake my hearts 

Kent. I had rather breake mine ownCjffood^ Lord enter. 

Ledr. Thou think’fttis much that this ^ulentlo usftorme 
Inuadesvstotheskin, fotistpthecj . 

Butwhere the greater malady is fixe , 

The leffer is fcarcefclt} thoud’ftflmnaBeare, 

Butif thyflightlaytoward theragingfea, ^ 

Thoud’ftmeetthsbeareit’hmouth-.whetheraind’sfree, A 

The bodies delicate, thfetempeft in my mind • 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe 
Sauc what beares their filiall ingratitude; ,z 
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The HtJUne ofka ^ 

B it not as this mouth fiiould teare this- hand 
For lifting food to’tfbut I \VWl pimilh furc, 

Nol wiilwfepc no more, infuch a night as this ! 

G Regau, generiH^yowt old kind father (lies, 

Whofe franke heart gaue you all; O that way madnes 
Let me ilaun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

LeAT. Prethe goe in thy fclfe, feeke thy one eafe; 
This terapell: will not giuc me leaue to ponder 
Gn things would hurt me more, but ilc goe ini 
Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittiles night, 

How fliall your houfe-leffe heads, and vnfed fidcs, 
Your loopt,and windowed rag^ednes defend you; 
From feafons fuch as thefef G I haue tane 





That thou mayft ihake the fuperflux to them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. , . . , , , , 

Foole* Come not in here Nunckle, her sa ipiht,nelpcnie,helpt 

mee. . t <- l ? 

•Kenu Giue me thy hand, whofe there. 

FWr. Afpiric,hefayes,hisnam’spoore^<»* ^ : 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftravv, 

come forth i, , i t 

Ed?. Away, the fo wle fiend followes me, thorough the lharp 

h Jthome blowes the cold wind, goe to thy cold bed and warmc 

"^LeAT. Haftthou giuenalltothy twodaughtcrs,andartthoa 

^ ed?. Who giucs anythingtopooreTow.whorocthefou^^ 

Fienie hath ifd throLh fi^re/and through 
whirli-poole,ore bog and quagmire, that has 
dcr his pillow,and halters in his pue,fet ratsbane by his po g . 
made himproudofheart torideona 

foureincht bridges, to courfe his «wne lhadow ’ 

bleffe thy fiue wits, Toms a cold, bleOc thee from vj^hif 

ftarre.bluftmg,andtaldn^,doepoore 3r«wfomecharu , 






TheHiJhirie of King tear, 

the foule fiend ycxesjthere could I haue him now, and there, and 

and there againe. i, • rr . 

Jjtar. What, his daughters broughthim to this pallej 
Couldft thoufaue nothing, didft thou giue them all i 
Eoele. i^ay he refer u’d a blanke t , elfe we h ad bee neall fliam' d. 
LeAt. NoWainhe plagues that in the jpeftdulous ayre 
Hang feted orcmensfeults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

LtAr. Death traytor nothing could haue fubdued nature 
Tofuchalowncs but his vnkind daughtetsj 
Isit thefelhionthacdifcardedfetherS;^ 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flcHy 
ludiciouspunifhment twas this flclli 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters . 

Edg, Pilicock fete on pelicocks hill, a lo lo lo. 

Fotle. This cold night will turne vs all to fboles,& madmen. 
Fig. Take heedcat’h foule fiend, obay thy parents,kcep thy 
words iuftly, Iwearcnot, commit not with raans-fworne^oufe, 
fetnotthy fweethearton proud array, Tow/ a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene# 

€dg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, that curl d my 
haire, wore gloues in my cap,fcrued the lull ofmy miftris hea rt, 
and did the aft of darkcncswithher,fworeas many oaths as I 



fpake words, and broke them in the fweet fece of heauen, one 
tnatfleptintheconttiuing of luft, 
ued I deeply , dice deercly , and i 

'furke,fe1{e of heart,liglit of eare,bloudie ofhand jHog in flotli, 



of luft, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
in woman out-paramord the 



“g*’ 

Foxinftealrh, VVoolrcin greedincs , Dog in marines, Lyon 
pray; let not the creekingof ftiooes,northeruffngs qffilkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe' th y fbotc^ put of bro- 
thell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defiethefeulefiend;ftill through thehathome blovs'cs the 
cold wind, hay no on ny. Dolphin my boy, my boy, caefe 
let him trot by. 

Lear, Why thou were better in thy graue, then to anfwcre 
With thy vneouered bodie this extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more but thi^ofider hint well thou oweft the worme no filke, 
the bcaft no Iii dc, the flieepc no wooll , the cat no perfume; her’ s 
t iree ons are fophifticated,thou art the thing it felfcjvnaccora- 

Qz o'iated 
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TheHt^fcriief KitigLinr, 

Ojfctedman is no more but fucha poore bare forked Animall 
IS thou art; off offyou leadings, come bn bee true. 

Feole. Prithe "Nimcklebe content, this isanaugbty night to 
twim in, now a Ijttle fire in a wild field were like an old Icachers 
heart, a fmall fparke all the reft in bodie colddooke here comes 
a walking fire. Emer Ghfier. 

Edg. This IS the foule fiend 5«^«fc/<'|;»^<f',hcebegmsatcur. 
phew, and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, he pin. 
Queues the eye, and makes the hortc lip^ mildewts the white 
wheate,and hurts the poore creature of earth, fwithaldfooted 
thrice the old a nellthu night more and her nine fold bidher, 0 
fi»ht and her troth plight and arint thee, with arintthec. 

How fares your Grace f 
Lear. Whatshee? 

IO»i. Whofe there, what i’ft you feckc ? 

C/c/?, What are you there ? your names .? 

Edg. Poorc Tem, that cats the fwimming frog, the tode.the 
todepold, the wall-wort, and the water; tharin thcfurieofhi! 
heart,when the foule fiend rages,eats cow-dung for 611ets,fwi 
lowes the old i‘att, and the ditch dogge,drinkes the greenemn. 
tie of the {landing poolcj whoiswhipt from tithiqgto tithmg, 
and ftock-punilht and imprifoned,who hath had three futes w 
his backc, fixe fiiirtsto his bodie, horfc to ride, and weapon 

to weare. _ • 

But mife and rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath bcenc Toms foodc for feuen long ycarc- 
Beware my fol lower, peace fnulbu g, peace thou fiend. 

Glofi. What hath your Grace no better company . 

Edg. The Prince of darkenes is a Gentleman, mode he 

flefliandbloud is grownefo vild my Lord, thatit 
doth hate what gets it, 

daughters hard commaunds,though their ^ 

my 3oores,and let this tyranous night take ^ 

hauel ventcfdtocomefeekeyou out., an ») 

both food and fire is readie. x«ej 






of King Lear. 

l^^r. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher, 

Whatis the caufe of thunder J ■ . , r 

Kear» My good Lord take his offer, goe into the houfe. 

Itar. He talke a word with this moft learned Theban , what i& 

yourftudic? 

^ Edg, Howtopreucnttheficnd;andtokill verrainc. 
Letraeaskeyouone wordinpriuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 
GU^. -Canftthou blame him, (to vnfettlej. 

His daughters feeke his death; O that good Kent, 

He faid it would be thus, poore baniflit man. 

Thou fayeftthe King growes mad, ilc tell thee friend 
I amalmoft mad my felfe,I had a fonne 
Now out-lawed from my bloud,a fought my life 
But lardy, very late, I lou’d him friend 
No father his fonne deercr; true to tell thee. 

The greefc hath craz’d my wits. 

What a nights this il doe befecchyour Grace. 

Lear. O crie you mercie noble Philofopher, your com- 
£dg. Toms a cold. (pany. 

In fellow there,in’thouellkecpe thee warme, 

Lear, Come lets in all. 

Kent. This way my Lord. 

Zr4r. With him I wil keep flil, with my Philofopher. 
K#«,Goodmy Lordfoothnim,lcthimtakcthe fellow* 

^loji. Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirahcomeon.gocalong withvs? 
laar. Come good Athenian. 

Qlofi. No words, no words, hulli. 

Edg. Child Rowland, to the darke to wnc comc; 

His word was ftill fy, fo,and fiim, 

Ifmcll the bloud ofa Britifh man. 

Enter CorntrveUand’Saflard. 

Corn, I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

BaB. How my Lord I may be cenfured that nature thus fines 
way to loyalcie, feme thing fearcs me to thinke of. ^ 

^ perceiue it was not altogether your brothers c- 

wiD difpofition made him feeke his death,but a prouokino^ merit 

Gt 3 ° fet 
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^heHiBorit of King Ltor. 

let aworkeby areproueablcbadnesin himfelfe. 

Bafl. How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to be 
iuft? this is the letter he fpokeofj which approues him an intelL 
gentpam|.to the aduantages of France^ O heauens that his ttea* 
Ion werc^or not I the detefter. 

forn. Qoewithme to the Dutches. 

Bajl, If the matter of this paper be certaine, you liauc mi<rW 
bufinesmhand. * ^ 

C«r». True .or,falfe,ithath made theeEarleof feeke 

out where thy father is, that hee may bee readie for our appte. 
henhon. 

BaB. If I find him comfbrting the King , it will ftuffe his fuf. 
pitionmore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyakk 
chough the conflift be fore betweene that and my bloud , 

C»rn* i will lay truft vpon thee, and thou (halt find a dearer 
father in my loue. Sxit, 

Enter Glofierand Leavy Kent, Feoh, andTom. 

^lofl. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thaakfully, I 
will peece out the comfort with what addition I can,I wiilnotbe 
long fi'om you, 

Ken. All thepowerofhis wits hauegiuen way toimpaticnce, 
the Gods deftrue your kindnes. 

Edf . Freterete cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in tk 
lake of darknesjpray innocent beware the fbulc fiend. 
y..>Foole. PritheNunckletellme, whethef amadmanbea Gen* 
tleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King , to haue a thoufand whh red burning 
fpits come hifzing in vpon them. 

Edg. The fbule fiend bites rtiy backe, 

Toole. He’s mad„that trufts in die ty menes of a Wolfe, ahor* 
^%esh6aldi, a boy^ csloue, or a wh o res o ath. 

Lear. ftThalbe donej wilarraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou here nioft learnedluftice 

Thou fapient fir fit herej no you fiiee Foxes— 

Eig. Lookc where hcltands^andgla^sj wanft thou eyes, at 



^ral madam , come ore the broome Bejfjftomee. ^ 

Fesle, Her boat Iiath aleake.andfhemtiftnotfpcaice, 
Why file dares not, come ouer to thee. 



ih 






tk K'tjlorieefKmg Lear, 

' Thcfoulc fiend hautspoore T-PW in the voyceofa nigh- 

Hoopedance,cries in Toms belly for two white herrmgjf tingale, 

CrokenotblackeAngell,Ihauenofoodeforthce. 

Xent. How doc you fir? ftand younotfoafflazd, will 

lie downeand reft vpon the cufbings? 

Lt 4 T He fee their triall firft, bring in their euidence , thou 
robbed’man of lufticc take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
eauity bench by his fide, you arc ot’hcommifllon fit you too. 

£l Let vs dealc iuftlgfleepeft or wakeft thou lolly foepheard, 
Thyfheepc bee in the come, and for one blaft of thy minikin 
mouth, thy fheepc lhall take no harme. Pur the cat is gray . 

Lear. Arraigne her fof^tis Generi/,1 here take my oath before 

tins honorable affembl^ickt the poore king her father. 

Foe/e. Come hither miftrifle is your name 
Lear* She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I tookc you for a ioyne ftoole, 

Lear. And hcres another whofe warptdookes proclaimc 
What ftore her hart is made an, flop her therej 
Armes,armcs, fw-ord, fire, corruption in the place> 

Falfe luftieer why haft thou let her fcape. 

Edg. BlcfTc thy fine wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is the patience how. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to rctaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

Theile mai re my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hartjfec they barkc at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons ifit bite, 
Maftife,grayhoud,mungril,grira-houd,or fpaniel,brach or him; 
Bobtaile tike, or trudletailcjTow will make them weep & waile; 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs Icape the hatch and all 
are fled, l oudladoodla come march to w'akes , and faires, and 
market to wnes, poorc Tom thy home is dry, (her. 

Lear, Then let them anotomizc fee what breeds about' 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardues. 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred| 

Only I do not like the falhion of your garments youle fay, 

* They 
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The BiBorie^ King Liar, 

They are Perfian atfirCj but let thetn be chan» d* 

. Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear. Make no noife,makenonoife,draw the curtains, fo fo f 
Weele go to flipper ith morning, fo,fo,fo, - Enter GM^ 

Gloft. Come hither friend, where is the King my maifter.^ 
X»«r. Here fir, but trouble him not his wits arc gon. 

giefi. Cjood friend I prithy take him in thy armes, 

I haue of e heard a plot of death vpon hingi^ 

Ther is ‘ Litter ready lay him in’tj&driuetow'ardsDouerftcnd I 

WherethoulhaltmeetbothwelcomeSc proteftion,take vptty 
If thou fhould’ft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine (mafter 
And all that offer to defend him ftand in affured Ioffe; ' 

Take vptokeepe and followe me that will tofome prouifion 
Giuethecquiekeconduft. ' 

Kent. Oppreffed nature flcepes, 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken fincwcs. 

Which if conueniencc will not alow ftand in hard cure; 

Come helpe to beare thy maifter, thou muft not ftay behind. 
GloH, Come, come away. Exit. 

Edg. When w'e our betters fee bearing our woes; wc fcarccly 
thinke, our miferies, our foes. 

Who alone fuffers fuftcrs , moft if h mind; 

Leaning free thin 
^ But then the mini 

When griefe hath matcs,arid bearing fellowfhip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 

He childed as I fatherediTcjw away, 

Marke the loigh noyfcs and thy felfe bewray, 

When fal fe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
r^n thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles theej 
-AWhat will hap more to night, fafefcape the King/ 
Lurkejurke. 

Enter Cornwall, andRegan^d GonoriS,and BaflarJ. (l®f 

• Corn, Poft fpeedily to my Lord your husband/hew liimtks 
The army of France is landed,feeke out the vilaine 
Hang him inftantly. 

^on. Pkcke out his eyes* (coropi'l 



1 — — 

hings and happy fhowes behind, 
lindmuchfuffcrance dothor’efcip, 






Thi Bijiori^4 

a„. L.a»ch.mcomydifplcafure,«4»S,< ‘=“f’7X£” 

The rcucn<re WC arcbound to take vpon your trayterous father, 
ArenoJfittorvour beholding , aduife thcDuke where you arc 

To a moft feftuant preparatio^we are bound to the like, (going 

n,„.nr.ftfliaLlbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, — 

SSa“W,6rewdlmyeora^ 

Hownov.wherstteKing? - 

Stew My Lord of^/^/yer hath conucyd him hence, 

Somefiue or fixe andthirticofhis Knights hoc 
him met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords de^n- 
dants arc gone with him towards Douer, where they boaftto 
haue well armed friends. 

Cern. Gethorfesforyourmiftris. 

(?»#, FarewclHweet Lord and fifter. Exh^ottiandBaft. 

Ctrn, £dw««d farewell: goefeeke the tray tor 

Pinion him like a thcefe, bring himbefore vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of luftice; yet our power 
Shall doc a curcefie to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controulc; whofe there, the traytor > 

Enter Glofterl/ronght inly trvoorthretf 
Reg, IngratfiillFoxtishcc. 

Corn. Bindfafthiscorkie armes. 

Cloft. What meanes your Graceslgood my firiendsconfider. 

You are my gefts, doe me no foulc play friends . 

Corn. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, O nlthic traytor I 

Glofl. Vnmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Corn. To this chaive bind him, villainethou flialtfind— 

Glofl. By the kind Gods tis moft ignobly done, to pluck me 
by the beard. ' Reg. So whit^ and fuch a Traytor. 

Glofl. Naught)'’ Ladie,thefe haires which thou doft rauifhfrom 
Will quicken and accufe thee, I am your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, my hofpitablc fauours 
You fliould not ruffcll thusj what will you doef 

Cirn. Come fir, what letters had you late from Eranctl 
Reg. Befimpleanfwerer, for wc know the truth; 



H 
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Th litfitrk of King Ltor, 

Corn, And what confederacy haueyou with the tratours Iite 
footed in the kingdorae ? 

To whofe hands you haue fenc the liuutick King fpcalj(ji 
Civil. I haue a letter geffmglyfetdowne;, 

Which came from one, that’s of a neutral ! hc ait. 

And not from one oppos’d . 

Qertt, Cunning. Reg. Andfalfc^ 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? Glo^t To Doucr, 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at peril],.. 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer? let him firftanfwere that. ' 

gioB. I am tide tot’h ftahe, and I muft ftand the courfe. 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer lir ? 

Ciofi. Becaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayks 
Pluck out his poore old eyes, nor thy fierce fiftcr 
In his aury^ited flefh rafh borifh phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme of his load head 
Inhell-blackonightinduf d, would haue layd vp . 

And (juencht the ftecled fires; yet poore old heart, 
Heeholpttheheauensto rage. 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearnc time 
Thou {hooldfthauelaidjgoodPorter turnethekey; 

All duels elfe fubferib* djDUt I ihall fee 

The winged vengeance oiiertake fuch children.' 

^orn. Sect lhalt thou neuer,fellowes hold the cl|airc, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine, Ilcfet my foote, 

Gloji. He that will thinkctoliuetiilhebeold 

Giue me fome helpe, O cruell, O ye Gods ! • 

Reg. One fide will mockeanother/other to. 

Corn. If you fee vengeance— 

Seruant. Hold your hand my Lord 
Ihaueferudcuerflncelwasachild (you hold. 

B ut better feruicchaue I neucr done you,thc now to bid 



Reg. HownowyoudoggeJ 

Sera, Ifyoudidwcarcabeard vponyour chmidelhakeit 

on this quarrelijwhat doc you meane ? ■ - 

Ora.Myvillaine.' , dr^rpandf^k. 

Ssyfi, Why then come on, and take the chance otangei* 

Reg, Giuemetliyfword, apefansftandvpthus. 



TheHijlmeof Kmg Lear, 

Shee taket <t [word and runt at him behind. ' 

Sernant. Oh I am flainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee fome roifcliiefc on him, oh! 

^orn. Leaftitfeemorepreuentit, out vild Icily.' 

Where is thy lufter now? , ' , ,, 

ChSi. All darke and comfortlcs, wher’s my fomie Edmund « 
frfwwaivnbridle all the fparks of naturc,to quitthis honed aft, 
Reg. O ut villainc, thou calft on him that Mtes thee, it was he 
thatmade the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 

pittie thee. , , » 

, glofi. O my follies, then was abiisd; 

Kind Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg. Goc thruft him out at gates, and let him his way to 

Douer.* how ift my Lord ? how lookc you 

fir*. Ihaucrcceiu’dahurt,follow'me Ladie, 

Turae out that eyles villainc, throw this flaue vpon 
The dungell bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt, giuemeyouranne. ExiU 

Seruant. lie neucr care whatw'ickedncs I doc. 

If this man come to good, 

2 Seruiint . If Are liuc long , 5c in the end meet the old courfe 
of death, women wull all turne monfters. 

I ^er. Lets follow the old Earlcjand get thcbcdlom 
To lead him where he would, his rogifti inadnes 
Allows it felfc to any thing. 

z Ser. Goc thou, ile fetch fome flaxc and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding fecc;nowheauenhelpe him. Exit. 

Enter Sdgar. 

- Eig, Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemnd, , 
Then ftill contemn’d and flattered to be worftj; 

The Joweft and moft dcieftcd thing of Fortune 
Stands ftillin experience, lines notinfeare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft rcturncs to laughter; 

Who’s here, my father poorlie,lced, world, world, O world! 

B iit that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life would not yeeld to age. Enter giofi.ledby atioldman\ 

Oldman O my good Lord, I haue beene your tenant, & your 

Hz fathers 
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The HiHorie^ KingLeaf, 

fathers tenant tliis forefcore— 

Gloji. Away, get thee away.good friend be gon, 

Thy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may huft. 

Old man. AJackfir, you cannot fee your way* 

I haue no way, and therefore want no eyes, 

I flumbled wheni fawjfull ofttis feene 
Our lueanes ftcure vs, and our mcare dcfefts 

Prone our Gomodities; ah deere fonnc 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath, 

Mightibutliueto fee thee inmytuch, 
Id’efaylhadeyesagainc, 

How now whofe there? . _ 

Edg. O Gods, whoift canfay I amat thc’worit, 
lam w'ovfethenercl was. 

Old T is poore mad Tom. 

Sdg. And worfe I may bcyet, the worlt is iK>t^ 

As lonf as we can fay thisis the worft. 

OUlan. FeUowwheregoeft? . 

Glofi, Is it a begger man ? 

OldvMn. Madman,and begger to. 

Glofi. A has fome reafon, elfe he could not beg; 

In the laft nights ftomiel fuch a fellow faw. 

Which mademe thinkeamanaworme,mylonne_ 

Came then into my mind,aiid y ct my ^n j. 

Was then fcarce friendes with lum, I haue ^rd mo 
As flies are toth’ wariton boyes,are wc toth tiocis, 

baa tra* 

fbole to forrow angring it felfc and others? blefle thee 
Glofi, Is that the naked fellow ? 

Old matt. I my Lord. _ ^ • 

Glofi. Then prethee gctthec gon, if for my laKt 

Thoii wiltoretake vs hcreamilcor twaine 

IthVaytowardDoucr,doe itfor ancient 

Andbringfome couenngfor thisnakedlouie 

Who He intrsate to leade me. 

OldTmn. Alackfirheismad. 
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Glofi Tis the times plague, when madmen lead the 
Doeasi bid thee,or rather doe thy pleafure, (blind? 

briLwm the beft patrell that I haue 

Come oht what will. 

OloH. Sirrah naked fellow. . r ■, 

Edg. Poore Totut a cold, I cannot dance itiarthcrr 
Glofi. Come hither fellow. , ,, , 

Edg, Blefle thy fweete eyes, they bleed, 

Glofi. Knowftthouthe waytoDouer.? 

Sdg. Both ftile and gate,horfe -Way, and fopt-patlv 
Poore Tom hath bcene fcard out of his gpod vvitSp 

Blefle the good man fromthcfoule fiend. 

Fine fiends haue beene in poore 7<»w at once, 

Ofluft,as O^idieut, Prince of dumbnes, 

offtealingit-^wfaofmurdcr, ^tiheTdigehit of _ 
Mobino-, & Mobing who fince pofleflcs chainbermaids 
And wSting women, fo, blefle thee maifter, (plagues 
glofi. Here take this purfe, thou whomc the heauens 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes .that I am wretched, makes 
The happier, heauens deale fbftilL (thee 

Let the fuperfluous andluft-dieted man 
That ft inds your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he aoes notfeele.fecle your power (juickly? 

So diftribution fliould vndcr cxcefle, 

And each man haue enough, doft thou know Doiier f 
Edg, I mafter. 

giofi. There is a chffc whofe high & brading head 
Lookes firmcly in the confined deepe. 

Bring me butto the vciy brimme otTt 
And ile repaire the raifery thou doft bearc 
With fomething rich about me? 

From that place I (hal no leading need. 

Edg. Qiuemethy arme,pbore Tfi?^ lhaltlead thee. 

EnfergotiarUland'BafiaYd, 

Gtfi», Welcome my Lord,! mar uaile our mild hufband 
Notmetvs onthe way, now wheii’s your maifter i 
Enter Sfetpord. 

%3 
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The Bi^me of King Lear. 

Stew. Madame within,but neuer man fo chang’d, I told him 
of the array that was landed, he fmild at itj !l told°him you were 
coming, his anfwere was the worfe; of gio(iers treacherie,and of 
theloyallferuiceof hislbnncwhen lenfbrm’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and|^me I had turnd the wrong fide out; what 
hee fliould moft deureTeemes pleafant to him, what like offen. 
fine, 

g m. Then fiiall you goe no further, 

It is the cowilh currc of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake, helc notfeele wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfwere} pur wilfies on the w'ay 
May prone efFeftsjbackcEd?'"' *^® *®/ ^pdter, , . 

Haften his muflers, and conduft his powers;> 
t mull: change armes at home, and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands handsj this trufty feruant 
Shall palfe betweene vsj ere long you are like to hearc 
If you dare venture in your owu.e behalfe 
A miftrefl.es coward, weate this fpare fpeech, 
Declineyourhead; this kifleifit durftfpeakc 
Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayie; 

Conccaue^m d far y ou welt. , 

Yours in the ranks of death. , (are dew 

Ga». My moftdeere GUfier, to thee womans fcruiccs 
My foote vfurps rny body, . , 

Stew. Madam .here comes my Lord. ExitStere. 

I hauebecneworththevvhiftle, (rude W'ind 

Alh. O^<?»or//,you are not worth the duft which the 
Blowes ia your lace, I feare your difpofition 
That nature which contertuiesjc origin 
Cannot be bordered certaine in it fdfe; 

She that her felfe will lliuer and disbraqch 
From her matcriall fap, perforce muft wither. 

And cometo deadly vfe. 

ga». more, the text is foplilb - . . . 

Alb, Wifedomeandgoodncs,tothe vild fcemcvilcb 

Filths fauor but tlietnlelues, what haUe you done f 

Tigers, not daughters, wbathaue you perform d ? 

A father,and a gracious aged nJan 




The HiprteofKingLear. 

Wl«,fcrcomnclcnenthd,ead.IiigabearcwotilclHck, 

rfttattaro»smoftdegcyHtehaueyou,mddcd. 

told D.)' g°ocf “ 

Armn a prince, by hiinfovbeniniHCu, 
if thattheheauens doenottheir vifiblcfmnts (come 
Send quickly downe to tame the vild oftcnces,it will 
perforce praj^pn it felfe like monfters of 
Qon Milke liiierd man (the deepe. 

That beareftlchcekelor bloes, a head for wrongs, 

Who haft aotin thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour; 
From thy fuffcnng,that not know’ll fools, do thofe vilains pitty 

WhoarepunilKceretheyhauedonc their mifehiefe, 

Whef s thy drum’frdwc# fpreds his banners in ournoyftlcsland, 
With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 
Whil’sthou a morail foolefits ftill and cries 

Alack why does he fo? , „ . „ . , 

All?. Sec thy fclfedcuill, proper deformity feemes not m the 
fiend fohoridasinwoman. 

Gen. pvainefoolc! 

^Alb. Thou changed, and felfc-coiierd thing for ffiamc 
Be-monfter not thy feature, weft my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay ray bloud. 

They aic apt enough to dilTecate and teare 
Thy flefh and bones; how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans lhape doth (hield thee. 

Gen. Marry your manhood now— 
e^I^. Whatiiewes. Enter a gentleman. 

Gent. O my good LordtheDuke of Cornwah dcad| flaineby 
his feruantygoing to put outthe other eyeof ghfer.- 
tAlb, giofieYSvje,%'i 

Gen. A feruant that he bred thrald wirhrcmorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the aft, bending his fw'ord 
To his great maifter,who thereat im aged 
Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmellill ftrokc which fince 
Bath pluckt him after. 

AUr. ThisflicwesyouarcaboucyouiTuftices, 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpeeoely can vengc. 
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But Opoore^/l»/?^r loft he his other cyc^ , 

gent. Both.both my Lord, this letter Madam craues 

Tis from your fifter. Gon. Oneway I like this welf 

But being widow and my with her, ’ 

May all the building on my fancie pluckc^ 

V pon my hatefull life; another way the newes is notfo tooke* 
Ilereadeandanfwer. - 'Em. 

tyilh. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 
Gent. Come with my Lady hither. Alb. He isnothere, 

gent. No my good Lord I met him backe againe. 

ALk. Knoweshethe wickednefle.* 

' gent. I my goodLord^as heinfbrmdagainfthim, 

And <juit the houfe on purpofe that th^e punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. (King, 

Alb. Glafter I liuc to thanke thee for the loue thou Ihewedft tht 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, 

T ell me, what more thou knoweft. Exit. 

Enter Kent and a gentleman^ 

Kent. Why the King of Fraunce is fo fuddenly gone backe, 
know younoreafon.* • 

gent. Something he left imperfeftTh the ftate, which llnce his 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdome 
So much feare and dange^hat his perfonall returne was aioft r^ 
quired and neceftarie. 

Kent. Who hatb he left: behind him, Generali 



TheMarfhalioffr4«<:eMonfier/4/’<»A (ofgticfel 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the quecne to any demonftntio 
gent. I fay ihe tooke them, read tliem in my prefenee, ' 
And now and then an ampbe teare trild downs 
Her delicate cheeke.ir feemed (he w'as a queenc ouer herpaiTioH) 
Who mortvebclHike,foughttG>beKingoreher. 

Othenitmouedher. jV mut 

gent. Notto a rage;paticnce,and forow8f«»e, 

Who Ihould exprefte her goodlielbyou haue feene, 

Suii lhtneandraineatonce,herfnii!esandteareSi 
Were like a better way;thoiehappielmi!cts, • 
Thatplayd on her ripe 4ip fecmenotto l<now, 

What guefts were iu her eycS jW'hi ch parted thence 






TheBiBorieofKmgLeur, 
would be a raride raoft beloued, 

■f^rK“:«ban,ucffion 

' Gent. Faith once or twice ftieheaudthcnamcoffether, 

P^tinglyforth as ifit preft her heart, 
cried lfters,ftfters,foamcofLathesM^^ 

father, lifters, what 

Letpitienotbe bclce%hcrc Ihc Ihooke. 

The holy water from her hcaucnly eyes, ^ . 

And clamour moyftened her, then away fljc ftarted, 

^it!SSS'SS«abo„.vsgo..roeouecond^^^^^ 
Elfc one felfe mate and make could not beget, ^ 

Such differentilTuesj you Ipoke not with her fincc. 
gent. No. ' Ke^. Wasthis before thcKmgrctumd. 

Gtfit* Noj fince* • » > 

Kent. Well fir, the poorediftreffcdZe^sith town , 
Whofometimeinhis better tune remembers, , , ^ , * 

Whatwearecomc about, andbynomeaneswdlyceldrofech^ 

lhame fo clbowshW 
That ftript her from his benediftioiyurnd her 

ToforrainecafuaitieS;,gauchcrdcarenght^ 

Tohis dog-harteddaughters; thefe things fting his mind. 

So venomoufly that burning Ihamc detaines him from er e 
Cent. Alackpeore Gentleman. ^ 

Kent. 0£ Albaniet and powers youheardnot. 

Cent. Tisfotheyareafoote. 

Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maiftet heAr^ 

And Icaue you to attend himjfome deerc caufe. 

Will in conccalcment wrap me vp awhile; 

When I am knownc aright you lhall not greeue, , 

Lending me this acquaintance; I pray you go along VVith me. 
Enter (^'orMa^Dot^er and. others. 

Cor, Alack tis he, why he was met euennovv 
As mad as the verrtfeafinging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and flirro w-weedcs^ 

I 
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The HiBmetf SMgLear, 

Wich hor-docks,hemlocke,netles, cookow flowers 
Darnell, and all the idle weedes that grow. 

In our fiiftayning come? a centurie is fent forth; 

Search euery acre in the hie growne field. 

And bring him to our eye; what can mans wifdome 
In the reftoring his hereued fencefhe that canhclpe him 
T ake all my outward worth* 

DoH. There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The which he lackes:fliat to prouokc in him, 

Are many fimples operatiue,whofe power 

Will clofe the eye of anguifti. 

i^ord. Al 1 bleft fccrets,all you vnpublilht vertucs of the eatb, 
Spring with my teares b^ydant^d remediat. 

In the^ood mans diftrefle; feeke,fecke,for him, 

L eft his vnsiouernd rage diflolue the Ufe^ 

That wants themeaneno lead it. £nurmf»g,r 

Mef, News Madam,theBritti{hpowersaremarchmgluther* 

Cer4. Tisknowne before, our preparation ftarids, (ward. 

In cxpe6hition of thero;6 deere father 

It is thy bufinesthatl go about,therfbre great tranee 

My mourning and important teares hajh^itied, 

No blowne ambition doth our armes inji^it 
But loue, deere loue,and our ag’d fathers righi; 

Soone may I hcar^and fee him. Exit, 

£nur Regan and Stewafa* 

Reg. ButarcmyJjrotherspowcrsfet forth? 

Stew. I Madam. Hjmfelfeinpeiwn? 

Stew. Madam with much ado,yontfifter is thebettcrfolaiet 
Reg. Lord £<fw»»dfpakcnotwith your Lady athome. 

Stew. No Madam. t.- » 

Reg. What might import my fifters letters to mm . 

Stew. I know not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is pofted hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance. Glowers eyes being out 
To let him line; w'herche ariucs he moues 
All harts againft vs, and now I thinkeis gone 
In pitie ofhis mifery to difpatch liis mghted life 
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The me of King Lear, 

Morcoucr to difcric the ftrength at’h army. 

Stew. I muft needs after him with my letters 
Reg. Our troope fets forth to morrow_dlay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. , . . 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg d my dutie m this 

Eeg. Why fhould fhe write tp Eimtmdival^t not y ou 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not whatjilc loue thee much, 

Letnicvnfeale the letter. 

Stew. Madam rde rather— 

%eg, I know your Lady does not loue her hulbancl 
I am fure of that, her late being here 

Shee gaue ftrangemiads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To noble SdmHuei, \kaovi you arc ofher bofome. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. Ifpeake in vnderftanding,fbrIknow’t, 

Therefore I doeaduife you take thisnote; 

My Lord is dead, and I haue talkt, 

And mor c conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him, pray you giu® him this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much firom you 
I pray defire her call her wifedome to hcr,fo farewell; 

It you doe chance to heare of that blind traytor, 

Prrfemient fals on him that cuts him off. 

Ste. Would I could meet him Madam,! would fhew 
What Lady I doe foUow. 

Reg, Fare thee well, Exit. 

Enter Q lofier anci Ed[mmd . 

When fiiall-wc come toth’ top ofthat fame hillf 
Edg, You do climbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 

Glofl. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible ftecpe,harke doe you heare the fea f 
Gto(l. No truly. 

Edg. Wh): then your other fences grow imperfeft 
By your eyes anguilh. 

So may it be indeed, 

I 2. 
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The tliforiei^Ktng Lear. 

Me thinks thy voyce is altered , and thou fpeakeft 
With better phrafc and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’at much deceaued, in nothing am I chang d 

But in my garments. /& r i 

(Jlon. Me tHnksy’ar better fpoken. (fcareful 

£dg. Come on fir, hcr’s the place, ftandftill,how 
And dizi tis to caff ones eyes fo low; 

The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarce fo groffe as beetles, halle way downe 
Hangs one that gathers farapir«,dreadfull trade. 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger thm his head. 

The fifhermen that walkcvpon the bcach^ 
Appearelikemife,and^^ttj^llanchoringbarke 
Diminiflictoherc^,fiercockabom 
Almofttoofimllfo^gWhemurmurm-^^^ 

That on the vnnumbredidlc peeble chaftcs ^ 

Cannot bcheardjits fohicilc lookenom^e, 

Leaft my braine tume,and the deficient light 

Toppledownc headlong. 

Of th’extrcame verge,for all beneath the Mooue. 

Would I notleape vpright. 

aiofi. Let goe my hand; .... 

Herefriendsanotherpurflc.mitaiewell, 

Well worth a poore mans takii^;Fairie^n 

Profper it with thee, goe-thou farther oit. 

Bid raefarewdhandletmehcarethee going. 

Now fare you well good far. . „reit. 

.^aUaooe 

ihake patiently my great affliaion oit. 

If I couldbeare it longer andnotiaU 

To quarel withyour great i j 

My fnu-ff and loathed 

Burneit felfe outj if Edgar hue, 0 bleffe, . 
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The HiBme cfKing Lear. 

»wf<Uowfireth^^ 

r d he beene where he though^by this had thought becne paft; 

Sueor dead,hoyoufir,heareyoufiivfpcak,thus mighthepafie 

indeed, yethercuiues,wl«tareyoufir l 

ff'Sthouterneoi'gk 

Haftheauyfublbnce;bleedftnoc?fpeakeft,artfound, 

Tenmafts at make not the altitude. 

Which thouhaft perpendicularly 

Thy lifes a miracle, fbeake y ct againe. 

Buthauelfallenornol 

From the dread fomraons of,this challae bomt; 

Looke vp ahight, thefhrill gorg’d larkcfo farrc 
Cannotbee feene or heard, doe but looke vp J 
GUfl. Alack I haue no eyes. 

Is wretchednes depriu’d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by deatl^was yet fome comfort 

When mifery could beguile the tyrants rage] 

Andfruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Qiuemeyourarme . 
yp,fo,howfeeleyouyourlegges?you ftand. 
gioji. Too well, too well. 

Edg. Thiaisaboucallftrangenes 
Vponthecrowneofthecliffewhatihingwasthat- 
Which parted from youf 

A poorevnfortunate bagger. 

Edg . As I flood here below me thoughts his eyes 
W^ere twofiill Moones, a hada thoufand nofes. 

Homes welk’t and waued like the enridgedfea, 

Itwas fome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the clcereft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impolTibilities, haue preferued thee. 

Glefi. I doe remember now,henceforth ile bearc 
Affliftion till it doc crie out it felfe 

I 3 Ihough,. 
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2 ’/><? fft^me of King Liar. 







J ^ ^ 9 r*r • 

Enoijgh, enough,ana dicjfhat thing you fpcake of 

I tooke It tor a man, often would it fay ’ 

The fiend the fiend, he led meto that place 

Ed^. Bare free & patient thoughtsjbut vvho comes here 
Thefaferfencewillneareaccomodatehis maifterthus. 

Lear mad. 

Zwr No they cannot touchmecforcoyning, I am thekin» 
V.dg. O thou fide pearcing fight. 

Lear, Nature is aboue Art in that refpeft, ther'syLrprclfe 

money,thatfelbwhandles his bowlike a crow4«^^^^^ 

a clothiers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace,peace, this tolled 
cheefewill doit.ther smy gauntlet,ilcproucitonagyant,brine 
vp the browne.billes ,0 well flowOebirdin theayre,hagViu? 
the word. E^g . SweetMargerum. ^ ' 

Lear. PafTe. G/oB. Iknowthatvoyce^ 

Lear. Ha GoaeriB, ha Regan, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
and tould me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black one; 
were there.to fay landno toeuery thing I faide, land no toe 
vyasno good diuinitie, when the raine caSeto wetme once, and 
the winde to make mee chatter, when the thunder would not 
peaceatmy bidding, therelfbund them.therel fmeltthemout, 
goe toe, they arenot men of their words, they told mee I was 
cilery thing, tis a lye, lam not argue.proofe. ' 

giofi, Thetrickeof thatvoyceldoe vvcll remember, iftnpt 



the King.? 



- Lear, I eueinnch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubied 
^ quakes, I pardon that mans life j what was thy caufc,adultery? 

thou fhaltnot die for adulterie,no the wren goes too t, and the 
7 final guildedfliedoeletcherinmyfightfler copulation thriuc, 
for giofier$ baftardfon was ^kinder to his father then my daiigh- 
7 ters got tweenc the lawfull fheets 5 t oot luxurie,pfg, mea ,iot I 
lacke fouldiers: behold yon fimpring dame wTiofe face between 
her forkes ptefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and dqfhake the 
head hcar^ of pleafures nam e;to fiche w nor the foyled horfe 
goes toot with a more riotou s apatite, down fro the waft tha’re 
centaures though women all aboue , but to the girdle doe the 
gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, thers hell, thers darknefle, 
ther’sthe fulphury pit, burning, fcalding, flench, confiunation, 

flC; 



rheHiJlmee! 

fi fie fie pah, pah, Gi ue mee an ounce of Ciaet,_good A po- 
fhocarV. jj[wect ^y imapna^n,tj ier;s money for thee. 

^^^if"TTTctme^nie^^ 

Lear. Here wipeitfirft.it fmelsofmortalitic. 

aid. O ruind peece of nature , this great world lliould fo 

weare out to naught, do you know me? 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, doft thou rquiny on 
oie/no dothy worft blind Captd, ilenot loue, reade thou that 
challenge, markc the penning oft. 

Glofi. Were all the letters funnes I could not fee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is, and my heart 
breakes at it. Lear. Read. ghfl. What ! with the cafe of eyes ^ 

Lear. Oho.are you therewith me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in your purfe, your eyes arein a heauie cafe,your purfe 
in a light, yet you fee how this world goes. 

G/tf/?. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. Whatart madfa man may fee how'thc world goes with 
no eyes, looke with thy cares, fee how yon luftice failes vpon 
yon fimpletheefe, harkeinthy eare handy, dandy|::wK|fhis the 
theefe.which is theluftice.thou haft feene a farmers aogge ba'rke 
atabegger. gi^fl' Ifir, ' 

Lear. And the creature runne from the cur.there thou mightft ^ 
behold the great image ofauthoritie, a dogge fo bade in office^ 
thou rafcall beadle hold thy bloudyhand, why doft thou lafh , 
that whore, ftrip thine owne backe.thy bloud hotly lufts to vfe * 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her; the vfurer hangs the ^ 
coGonet^t hrough tattered raggs final vices do app eare.robes & ^ 
fiird-gownes mdes all, gcttheeglafte eyes, and like a feuruy po- 
lititian feeme to fee the things thou doeft not, no now pull ofF^ 
my bootes, harder, harder, fo. 

€ig. O matter^andimpertinenciejmixtreafon inmadnefte, 

Lear, Ifthouwiltweepe my fortune take my eyes, I knowc 
thee well inough thy name is giofier, thou muft be patient, we 
amc cryinghither, thoii knoweft the firft time that we fmell the 
airc we wayl and cry,I will preach to thee marke me, 

Go^, Alack alack the day. 

Lear. V Vhenwe are borne,wc crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles, this a good blocke.. It werea delicate ftra- 
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TheHiBwieefK'mg Lear, 

tagemto (hoot atroupe of horfe with fell,& wheni haue fblc 
vpon thefe fonnc in lawes^ th en kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, Idll. 

’E^nter three GentlemeH. 

Ge»K O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs , your moft deerc 
Zear. No reskuc,what a prifoner,! amcencthenaturall foole"' 
of Fortune, vfc me well you fhall haue ranfom?, let mce hauea 
churgion I am cut to the braines. 

Gent, You {ball haue any thin», 

Zear. No feconds, all my felf^ why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, l>id laying Autums 



dull. 

Zear, I will die brauely like a bridegroome, what ? I will be 
louiall, come, come, I ana King my maifters, knowyouthatJ 
gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Zear, Then theres life int, nay and you get ityoufl iall getit 
with running. Exit King running. 

gent. A fight moftpitifull in the meaneft wretch, paftfpea# 
kino- of in a Sng: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the geaerall curfc which twaine hath brought her to. 
Edg, Haile gentle fir. 

Sirfpeed you, whats your will. 

Edg. Do you hearc ought ofa battell toward. 

Gent. Moftfure and vulgar^eucry one here’s that 
That can diftinguifh fence. ^ 

Edg. But by your fauour how neers the other armyr 
Gent. Neere and on fpeed fort the raaine deferyes, 
Standft on the ho werly thoughts. 
edg. Ithankcyoufirthatsall* 

Gent. Though that the Queene on fpeeiallcaufe IS here, 

Hirarmyismouedon. Edg. Ithankeyoufir. Er < 

Clo(l. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

Letnotmyworferfpirittemptmeagaine, 

TodyebclFor.youp!earc.^ WeU, pray you feher. 

Ghii. Now ^ood fir what arc youf 
Sdg. A mo^pobre man made lame by Fortunes blowe , 
Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to^ood pitty, giuc me your ban 
He leade you to fome biding. 






Harne. haute, 

*°SAprodImedprize,moftha^ 

S framed flelhm rayfc my fortunes, thou moft vnhappy 

Ilaytor , briefly thy felfe remember, the fword is out that muft 

‘‘'Sr Now let thy friendly hand put ftrcn|th enough to’t. 

VVhercforebouldpefantdurftihoii fupporta publilhc 

traytorihence Icaft the infedion of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let goe his arme. 

edb Chillnode^^^ 

Stew. LecgocfiaueTorthoudidt 

Bdi. Goo3 Gentleman goeyour gate, letpoorc vokcjg^ 
and chudhaue bcene fwagpr’d out of my life it would haw 

becnefo long by a vortnighti nay come not neare the^olcUi^ 
kccpcout cheuore yc,or ile trie whether your cofterd or my bat 
betheharder,ile bcplaine withyou. 

Outdunghilh ^ thejfight. 

Bd 9 . Chill pick your teeth firvcomc.no matter for your^toyns, 
Stlw. "Sl^i^ou haft flaine me, villaine take my purffe. 

If cucr thou wilt thriue , burie my bodie. 

And eiuc the letters which thou find'ft about me 
To Earle pf (7/fl/?<?y*,feekehim out, vpon tr j* # 

The BrttHfh particj 6 vneimely death ! death. w 

Baig. Lknow thee well; a feruiceable villaine, 

Asducious to the vices of thy roiftres, as badnes would 
What is he dead fdefirc. 

Edg. Sit you down father ,reft you, lets fee his pockets, 

Thefe lettcrsthathefpeake&ofjixiay be my friends, 

Hec s dead, I am only foriy^ he had no other deathfina; 

Let vs feedeaue gentle w«^and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds,wee^d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. ^ Utter. 

Let your reciprocal! vowes bee remembred, y ou haue many 
opportunities to cut him off, if your will want not;time an^laee 
will he fruitfully offered r there is nothing done. It he rctu rne_t he 
coiiqueronr then am I the prifoner, and his bed my iayle^^from 
the loched w^armth whereof deliuer me^and fupply the placeror 
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The tHperie(^KwgLear. 

your labourjyour wifc(fo I wo.uU fay)your afFeftionate fetuant 
and for you her ownc for Venter y Conor iU. 

E^g. Olndillinguiflitfpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my brothe^heere in the fands.. 

Thee ile rake vp the port vnfanftified 
Of murtherous leachers; and in the mature time. 

With this vngratious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death praftifcl Duke; for him tis well. 

That of thy death and bufineffe I can tell. 

giofi. TheKingismad, how ftiffe ismyvildfence. 

That I ftand vp and haue ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forowes , better I were diftraft. 

So fliould my thoughts be fenced firom my griefes, 

And woes by wrong imaginations loofe 

The knowledge ofthemlelues. eyTdrumafarreo^. 

Edg» Giue me your hand far oflfme thinks I hearc the beaten 
Come father ile beftow you with a friend^ Extt, (drum, 

Enttr CerdeliayKent and DoUor. (thy goodnes, 
Cord. O thou good Kent how fhall I bue and worke to match 
My life will be too fliort and euery meafurc feile me, 

Kent. To be acknowlegd madamc is ore payd, 

^.^All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. ■' cur 

Cor, Be better fuitedjthefe weeds are memories ofthole 

Worfer howers;! prithe put them off. 

Pardon me deeremadame, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens ray made intent; 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinkc meete. , 

Cord. Thenbcetfo.my good Lordhow does thekin^*^ 

q)oU. Madame flcepeslbll. i, l,;}al,ufed 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great breach mhis abuled 

The vntund and hurrying fences,© Wind vp 



Of this child changed father. 
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'^ri^Sty'lwhenwcao^wak.him 

I doubtnot of his temperance. 

PlealTc you draw neerc. louder the mufickc there. 

Cor. O my deer fathe^eftoratio hang thy medicmon my hps> 
Andletthis^kisrepairethofc violent harmes thatroy two filters 
Haue in thy reuerence made. 

Kiod and deere Princefle, 

Cord, Had^u not bene their father,thefc white nakes 

Hadchallengd pitie oftherniwas this aface 

Tobeexpoid againft the warring winds. 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thimder. 

In the moft terrible and nimble ftro^c 

Ofquick croffe lightning to watch’poore , 

With this thin helm^incimuriousdgg^^ _ 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that mght 
Ao'aiiSl my fire; and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houillthee with fwine and rogues forlorne. 

In fliort and muftie ftraw,’ alack, alack, 

Tis wonder that thy fife and wits at once 

Had not concluded all; he wakes fpeaketo him. 

Dflff, Madam doyou, tis fitteft. - 

Qord. How does my royall Lord, how fares your maieftie. 

Ltttr. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue; 

Thou art a foule in blifle, but I am bound 

Vpon a wheele offire, that mine owne tcarcs 
Do fcald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir knovT^mef 

Lear. YarafpiritlknoWjWheredidyoudye? 

Cord, Stilljftill, fiirre wide. 
tDsS. Hces fcarce awake, let him alonea while. 

Lear, Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light^ - 
I am mightily abufd, I lliould ene dye with picie. 

To fee another thus^‘1 know not what to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe ate my hands, lets fee, 
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The King Lear, ' 

I fccle this pin prickc, would I wxrc affurfd of my condition. 

Cord. O lookc vponmie fir, and hold, younhanda iii bcticdiai, 
on of c me, no fir you mull not kneele... 

Lear, Pcay doeirotmockc, 

,■/ 1 am a very foolilh fond old man, 

Fourcfcore and vpward,and to dcalc plainly 
p I fcare I am not in my perfeft mind,* 

.Mec thinksil lhould know you, and knoWfthisiiaaiJ j 
p Yet I am doubtfulljiforlam mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skilll hauc 
Remembers not thefe garments, nor I know not 
^ Where I did lodgc] laft nigbtjdoc not laughacme. 

For as I am a man, I thinke this Ladie 

To bemy child C«rd. And ,1b I am. 

Lear. Beyour tearcs wetj yes faith,! pray weep not, 

If you hauc poyfon for mcel will drinke it, 

I know you doe not loueenej for your fillers 
Haue,as Idoe remember-, done me wrong, 

You hauefomceaufc, they liaue not. 

^ord. No caufe jno catifc. Xwr. AmIinFn<H«? 

Kent. Inyourownekingdpraefir. 

Lear. Doenotabufemc? 

DtB. Be tomfortcdgood-Madamc. the great rage you fte is 
cured in him, and yeticis danger to makehimeuenore thetme 
hce has loft, defile him to goe mytrouble him no more ti Ifur- 
ther fetling.- Wiltplcafeyourlnghnes walkel 

Lear. You muftbeare wifhmc, pray now forget and lorgiut, 
I am old aiidfoolilh. Exeunt, Manet Kent andG^ 

gent. Holds it true fir that the Duke of CamvaUvn^ fo flame. 
Kent. Moll ccitainc fir. 

Gent. Who is conduftor of his people ? 

Kent. As tis faid, thebaftard fonne of GloHer. 

gent. They fay Bdgarhis bamlht fonne is with the Earle o 

^"J^«i!.^£pords changcable,tistimcto looke about, 
Thepowcrsofdickingaomeapproacba^ 

Gent. The arbiterment is like to be bloudic,tare ) o 

Kent, My poynt and period will be through yw o 




Pfi-; 
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«r well or as ^hisdayes battels fought. Exit. 

® Enter Edmund, Rejran, ana their po»m. 

B4. Know of the Dukeif his laft purpofe hold. 

Or whether fince he is aduis d by ought 

To change the courfe, hee's full of alteration 
And felle reprouing, bring his conftant pleafure. 

Beg. Our filkrsman is certainly mifcaried, 

Bafl. Tis to be doubted Madam, 

Reg. Now fwcet Lord, 

You kno w the goodne s I intend vpon you. 

Tell ixieTiut rruU', but then fpcak the truth, 

Doeyou not loue my lifter f Safi. I,honordlouc. 

Ree But haueyou neuer found mybrothers way. 

To the forfended place? Bafi. Thatthought abufes you. 

Reg. I amdoubifull thatyou haue beene coniunftand bo- 

fom’dwith hir,asfaraswe callhirs. , . 

5<«y?. No by mine honour Madam. (withheri 

Reg. Ineuer lhall indurc hir, deere my Lord beenot familiar 
Bafi. Fearcmc not, ftice and the Duke her husband.^ — . 

Enter ty^lhanj and gonorillmth treupet, 
gone. I had rather loofc the battailc, then that filler Ihould 
loofen him and mee. 

Alb. Our very louing fifterwell be-met^ 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, wheme the rigour of our Hate 
Forll to crieout,- where I could not be honeft 
I neuer yet was valiantjforthis bufincs 
It touches vs, as France iduade s our land 
Not bolds the King, w'ith others whorac I fcare, 

Moftiuft and hcauy caufes makcoppofe. 

Bafi. Sir you fpeake nobly. Reg, Whyistdiis reaforfd .^ 

gono. Combine togither gainft the enemy, 
Forthefedomcftiqueiloreparticulars 
Are not to queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then det;crminc with theauntientofwarre on our 
proceed, ngs. A;*/?. I tball attend you prefentl)' at your tent. 

Reg. Sifteryou’lgdewuhvs? g<>». No. 

Reg. Tis moftconuenient, pray you goe with vs. 

K 3 gen. 











King Lear. 

Gon. Oho, I know the riddle, I will goe. Enter Eigar 

Edg. IfereyourGracehadfpeechwirhnianfopoorc, ^ 

Hearemeoneword. Bxeunt. 

Alb. He ouertake you, fpcake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell ope this letter. 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet found 
For him that brought it; wretched though I foeme, 

I can produce a champion that will prouc 
What is auowched there, if you mifeary. 

Your bufines of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you. Alb. Stay till I haue read the letter . 

Eflf . I was forbid it, when time lhall feruc let but the Herald 
cry,andileappearedgaine. ' Exit, 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-looke the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Baft, The enemies in view, draw vp yourpowers 
Hardisthe^u^^of their greatftrcngth,andforces 

By diligent difeouery; but your haft is now vrg d on you. 
^/^.°Wce will greet the time. Exit. 

Taft. Toboththefe fiftei^hauelfwornemyloue, 

Each iealous of the other as the ftnig are of the Adder, 

Which ofthem foall I take, botl^one,or neither; neither can bee 
If both remaine aliue; to take the widdow ® 

Exafperates,makesraadherfifter^»»<>ri//; 
Andhardlvftialllcary outmyfide 

Her husband being aliue: now then we le vie 
His countenance tor the battaile, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuifc 
His fpeedie taking off; as for his 
Which he entends to Lear and to CordeM 

TfoeLtailedone, and they within Our power 

Shall neuer feehis pardon: for my ftatc 

her father in hand. 

Enter Edgar andGlofter. - 

E^e. Here father, take the foaddow ofthis b^^^^ 

Foryourgoodhoaft,praythattherightmaythnue, 
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Tf f uer I retume to you againe ile bring you comfort. Extt 

^ V ,|^^^5y;Sd man,giul me thy hand, away , 

Kin-i*^^rhathloft,heandhis daughter tame, 

Giueinc thy hand, come on. 

GhU. Nofarthcrfir, aman may rot euen here. 

E<sfjr. What in ill thoughts againetaen muft indurc. 

Their going hence,euen as their coming hither, 

Ripenesisalhcomeon. , „ , . 

Enter Edmund, rvith Lear and vordelta ptfenert. 

Taft, Some officers take them away;good guard 

Vntilltheirgreatcrpleafurcsbeftbcknowne 

That are to cenfure them. . , , » (meurd 

Cer. We are not the firft who with belt meaning haue 
The worftjfor thee opprefled King am.I caft downe. 

My felfe could elfe outfrowne falfe Fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe lifters * 

Lear, No.no. come lets awa y to prif on 
We two alone will ling like birdsit n cage} . 

When thou doftaske me blefltng,ileki^le downe 
And aske of thee forgiuenes,fo weeleji^ 

And pray, and fing,and tell old tales^and laugh 
At guilded butterflies, and hear e poof erodes 
Talke of Court newts, and weel elalkewith them to, 
Wholoofes,and who wins, whofe in,whole out. 

And take vpon s the miftery ofthings 

As if we were Gods"fpies,and weele weare out 

In a wal’d prifon packs and fefts of great ones ■ 

That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. 

Baft. Takethemaway. 

Vpon fuchfacrificesmy 

The Gods thefelues throw incenfe; haue I caught thee? 

He that parts vs lliall bring a brand from hcauen, 

Andfire vs hence like Foxes ;w|j^ thine eyes. 

The good lhall deuoure em and fell 

Ere they lhall make vs weepe; wele fee vmftarue firft; 

Baft. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come, 

T ake thou this note, goe follow them to prifonj 



One 















Tf}6 HtBmtof King tear . 

One ftep, Ihaueaauan<ithce,ifti;oudoft 
As this inftruas thee, rhou doit make thy way 

T o noble fortunes^ know thou diis that men ^ 

Arc as the time is^to be tender minded 

Does not become a fword; thy great imployment 

Will not beare qucftion, eitherfay thout do’t, 

O r thriue by other meanes. 

Cap. He do‘tmy Lord. 

Aboutit,and write happy when thouhaftdon; 

Markc^I fay inftantly, and cane it fo 
Asihaue fetitdowne. 

Cap- I cannot draw a cart, nor eatc dridc oats, 

If it bee mans workeiled o't. 

~Enttr B»kf ,thttr»9 Ladi«i,4»dothert4 
Alb. Sir you haue (hewed to day your valiant (train. 

And Fortune led you wclfyou haue the captiues 

That were the oppofites of thi s dayes ftrifcj * . 

We doe require then of you^ (b to vfe them. 

As w'e fhallfind tJieir merits, and our (afty 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the old and miferable King to fome retention, and ap* 
Wliofeagchas charmes in it.whofc title more, (pointed guani, 
T o pluck the common bo (fome of his fide. 

And turne our imprelt launces in our eyes 

Which doe commaund themjwith himi fent the quccn„ 

My rcafon all the fame;and they are rcadie to morrow, 
<3ratfurtherfpacc,to appearewhcrc youfhallhold 
Ybur felfion at this time: wee (wcat and bleed, 

The friend hath loft his friend,and the beft quarrels 
In the heat are curd by thofe that feele their iharpncsj 
The tjucftion of Cwdtlia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this vvarre,not as a brother. 

Rez. That’s as we lift to grace him; 

Methinkes ourpleafurefliould haue bcenc demanded 

Erey ou hadfpokefo farre; he led our powers. 
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n.re the commiffion ofmy place and perfon, 
vvhichimediatc inay well ftand vp, 

*Not hot, inhisownegracchecdoth exalt himfelfe 

Can, Thatwefethemoft- if heefhould husband you. 
i'- T<>fter sdoeQftproue .Prophcts. 

Hoia,hola,that eyethat told you fo,lookt butafqoint. 
geff. Lady I am not well, els I (hould anCwerc 

Fromafull flovvingftomack. Generali 

Take thou my fouldiets,pnfoners,patnmonici 

Witnes the world that I create thee here 



MyLordandraaifter. 

Gan. Meancyou.toinioy him then? 

Alb. The letalone lies notin your goodwill. - 
Norinthinc'Lord. . 

Alb. Halfebloudedftllow yes. ' ■ 

maft. Let thc drunrftrike, and-prouc my title good. 
tAlb, Stay yet,hcarc reafon; Etbimtid I arr^ thee 
On capitall treafon,and in thine attaint 
This gilded Serpent, for your clairae faire fiftcr 
I bare it in the intereft ofmy wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontrafted to this Lord 
And I her husband contradift the banes, 
Ifyouwillmary 'inakcyourlouetomc. 

My Lady is befpokc; thou art arm’d GUJhr, 

Ifnone appeare to proue vpon thy head, 

'Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treafons, 

There is my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I taft bread; diou art in nothing iellc 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Reg. Sicke,6 ficke. 

^o». Ifriot, ilenerctruftpoylbn. 

Baft Thcf s my exchange, what in the world ht isj 
Thatnames me tr.'iytor,villain-like he liesj 
Call by thy trumpetjhe t^at dares approach. 

On him,on-you(w'ho no^ I will maintaine . 

ht 
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iheHiBorie (f King Lear. 

My truth and honour firmely. 
yilh. A Herald ho. Ba(i. A Herald ho, a Herald. 
nAlh. Truft to thy finale vertue,fbr thy fouldiers 
All leuied in my name hauc in my name tooke their 
Reg. Thisficknesgrowesvponrae. (difeharge. 

Alh. SheisnotwelljConueyhertomytent, 

Come herher Herald,let the trumpet found, 

And read out this. Caf. Sound trumpet? 

tier. If any man of qualitic or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will maintainevpon E^mttvd Cuppofed Earle ofGiefler, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, Icthimappeareatthe third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Ba(i. Sound* Againc. 

Enter Edgar at the third fennd, a trumpet before him, 
eyilb. Aske him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call otli trumpet. • 

Her. What are you ? your name and qualitie ? 

And why you anfwere this prefent fummons.’ 

EAg. O know iriy name is loft b)meafons tooth 
Bare-gnawne and cankcr-bittc'jyet arej^mou’t 
Where is the aduerfarieJ come to cope w'ith alH 
Alb. Which is that aduerfarie.' {GUfleri 

Edg. What’s hethatfpeakes for ^’^/«w»»dEarle of 
Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy (word. 

That ifmyfpceoh offend a noble hart thyarme 
May do thee luftice; here is mine; 

Beholditisthepriuiledge ofmytongue, 

My oath,and my profeffion.I proteft 

Maugure thy ftrengthj youth,placejand eminence, 
Delpightthy viftor*-lword,and fire4iew~fbrtiui d, 

Thy vaIor,and thy heart thou art a traytor^ 

Falfc to tlw Godsjthy brother^nd thy Father, 

Confpicuate flgainft this high illuftriousprince, 

And ftora tlie’xtreameft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeen^and duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted tray toufay thou no 

This fword, this arme, and my beftfpirits. As 



The HtHoiie efKing Lear, 

Assent to proue vpon thy hear^forhereto I fpeak^hou lieft, 

Bad. Inwifdomellhoiddaskethynamej 
But fince thy outlide loqk^o faire and w'arlikc. 

And that thy being iomcis v of breeding breathes, 

^ rightof knighthood rHifdaine and fpurne; 

H eere do I tofle thofe treafons to thy head, 

With the hclHiatedly, oreturnd thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by and icarcely brufej 
Tliisfword ofminelhall giuethem inftant way 
Where they fhali reft for euer; trumpets fpeake. 

Alb. Sauehim,faueliiro, 

This i s meere praftife Glofler by the law of armes. 

Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppolite. 

Thou art not vanquiftit, but coufned and beguild, 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, orwiththisp^e^fhalUftoplc / 
ic thou worfe then any thing reade tliine owne euillj nayno/p 
tearing Lady, I perceiue youknow’t, (mefbr’tf 

gou. Say ifl do, the lawes are mine not thincjw'ho (h^ arrainc 

Moft monftrous know’ll thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske menot what I know. Exit.Gonorilli, 

Alb. Goafterher,{hee’sdcfpcrate,gpuerneher. 

Bafi. What you haue chargd me with that haue I don 
And more, much more; the time will bring it out: 

Tis pad, and fo am I. but w'hat art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ? if thou bee’ft noble 

Idolorgiiiethee. 

Edg, Let’s exchange charityj 
IamnoleireinbloudthenthouartEda»«»d,, 

Ifmorc, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne; 

The Gods areiuft, and ofourpleafantvertues 
Makeinftrumentstofeourge vs:the darke,and vitious 
Place where thee he gotte, coft him his eies . 

Thou haft fpoken truth, the wheeleis come 
full circled;! am hecre. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophede,, 

A royall noblenellql mull embrace thee, 
etforow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father. 

L z Edgar, 
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TheHijlerie of King Lear, 

Edg. Worthy Prince Lknovv’t. 
yiih. Where liaue you hid your felfc? 

How haue you knownc the miferies of your father f 
Edg. BynurfingthenimyLord. 

Lift abriefe tale, and whentis told 
O that my heart w'ould burftirhe bloudy proclamation 
To efcape thatfollowed me fo necre, 

Co our hues fvveetnes that with the paine of dcath| 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once^ 

Taught me to fbift into a mad-mans rags. 

To alTumea femblancc that very dogges difdain’d; 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
(The precious ftones new loft)became his guide« 

Led him,beg-d forhim, fau’dhimfrom difpairc, 

Neuer (O Fathe r)reueald ray felfe vnto him 
Vntill fome halfe houre palb when! was armed, 

Not fure, though hoping ofthis good fucceflej 
l askt his blefling, and from firft to laft. 

Told him my pilgriroagej but his flawd heart, 

Alackc too weake the confli flto (upport, 

Twixttwo extreames ofpaflion, ioy and griefc; 
Burftfmillingly. 

Thisfpeeehofyourshathmoucdme, 

And lliall perchance do good, but fpeake you onj 
• You looke as you had (bmething more to fay. 

Alb, Ifthere be more, more wofull holditm, 
Foj;Iam almoft ready to dilTolue hearing ofthiS; 

Sdp, This would haue fecmd a penode to fuch 
As loue not forow.but another to amplifie too much 
Would make much more, andtop extreanitie:^^ 
Whil ft 1 was big in clamor, came there in a man 
Who hailing fecne me inmy wor ft eftate. 
Shundmyabhordfociety, but then finding- 
Who fvas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armcs 
Hefaftened on my neckeandbellowedour 
As hee’d burft heaucn,threw me on my fathei-. 

Told the moft pitioiis tale aiEfar and him 

in i'f*rr>l1Htin2r 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear (siC 222^2) LONDO 



The HiBmtif King Lear, 

His«Iefcgrcwpuiflan«ndthcftringsoffife 

Beaan tocracke twice; then the trumpets foundedj 
An'S there I left him traunlL 
,Alb. But who was this. 

Ed iC#»rfir,the baniftitKwf, who in di guile, 
poUowedhis encmie king, and didhimferuice 

What idnd ineancs that bloudy 

Q„t. Itshoyt fmokes, itcame cuenfromthc heart ot 

jiiy. Who man, fpeakef , u ra 

qtM. Your Lady fir, your Lady; and her fitter 

B V her is poyfoned, ftie hath confeft it. 

'Bdfi. I was contrafted to them both, all three 

Nowinarieinan inftant. 

Alb. Produce their bodies be the)'" aliue or dead} 

This lufticcofthehcauens that makes V? tremble, 

Iouch«vsnomi.hpi.y. 

Aib. O tis he, the time will not allow tnur Kent 

The complement that very manners vrgcjr. ^ 

Kent. l am come to bid my King and maifter ay good night; 
Ishenothere? 

Great thing of vs forgot! , ^ , 

Speakc £Wd,wherUhe king, and whers C^^^ 

S?eft thou this obica Kenti The bodies of gmmUmi 

Kent. Alackwhvthusf Regan are brought sn. 

Baft. Yet £iiw»«awa^beloued| 

The one the other poy toned for my fake. 

And after flue her felfe. Duke. Eucnfo.couertheir faces. 

Baft. I pant for life, fome good I meane to do. 

Defpight ofmy owne nature;c[uickly fend, 

Bebriefe, intoth’ caftleformy w'rit, 

D on the life of Errand on Cordelta\ 

Nay fendin time. Tynke. Runne,rumc,Orunnc. 

Eig. To who mr Lord, who hath the office? lend 
Thy token of repreeue. 

BiL Well thought on, take my fword the Captainc, 

^ Lj 













The tJijlorie ef King Lear. 

Giue ic the Gaptaine. Duke. Haft thee for thy ^jfe, 

B.f[}. Hehath Commiffionfromthywifeandme, 

T o hang C ordtlta. in t! ic prifon , and to lay 
The blame vpon her owne defpaire, 

That ihe fordid her felfe, 

Duk,e. The Gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 

Snter Lear ivith ^ or ha in hisarmes. 

Ltiir. Ho\vlejhovvlc,howle,hov\de. Oyouaremenofftones' 
Had I yourtongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo 
That heauens vault iliould crackejfhees gone for euer 

I know when one is dead, and when one liuesj 
Shees dead as earth, lend me a looking glafle. 

If that her breath will mift,or ftaine the ftone 

Why then flie lilies. Kent. Isthisthepromiftend? 

Edg. Or image ofthat horror* Fall,and ccafe, 

Lear. This feather ftirs,fhe liucs} if it be fo 

I I is a chance which do’s redeeme all forowes 

That euer I haue felt. Kent. A my good maifter. 

Lear. Pretheaway. Sdg. Tis noble your friend. 

Lear. Aplague vpon you murderous tray tors allj 
I might haue faued her, now fhccs gone for euer, 
Cordeha,(/^rdelia, ftay a little; ha. 

What ift thou fay eft? her voyce was euer foft, 
Gentle,andlow;an excellent tWng in women; 

I kild the flaue that was a hanging thee. 

^ap. Tistfuemy Lords, he did. 

Did I not fellow.^I haue fecne the day. 

With my good biting Fauchon I would 
Haue made them skippe; I am old now. 

And thefe fame crofles fpoylcme,whoareyou. 

Mine eyes are not otli beft,ile tell you ftraight. 

Kent. If Fortune bragd of two fhe loued or hated, 

OneoEthemvvebehold. 

Kent. The fame your feruant 2?:M«,where is your feruan 

Lear. Keesagoodfellow, I cantellthat, 

Heele ftrike and quickly too;hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man, 

Ltar. lie fee that ftraight. 
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v-ent That from your life of difference and decay, 

« ucfollowedyourfadfteps. Zwr. Yoii’r welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no man elfe,* als chearles darke and deadly; 

Your eldcft daughters haue foredoone themfelues. 

And defperatly "are dead. Sothinkelto. 

Duke. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is , 
Thatweprefentvstohim* Sdg. Very bootleffe. Enter 
Capt. Sdmundis dead my Lord. Captame. 

Duke. Thatsbut a trifle heere; you Lords and noble friends 
Know ourintent, what comfort tothis decay may come lliallbe 
applied : for vs W'c wil refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power; you to your rights withboote, .and 
fuch addition as your honor haue more then merited; all friends 
lhall taft the wages of their vertue,and al foes the cup of their de- 

feruings,Ofee,fee. ,r i n. u 

Lear. Andmy [m ore fbole is Imgd; no, no life; why fhould a 
dof^.ahorfe, arat^tife,and thou no breath at all. O thou wilt 
come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer; pray you vndo this button, 
thankeyou fir, O. 0,0,0. Edg. Hefaints my Lord, my Lord , 

Lear, Breake h art.Iprethebreake . Edgar. Look vp my Lord, 
Kent. Vex not his ghoft, O let him pafle; 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis tough world ftretch him out longer, 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is he hath endured fo lon^ 

He but vfurpt his life. 

Beare them from hence, our prefentbufines 
Istogenerall woe; friends ofm y foule , you twaine 
Rule in this kingdoine, and the goard ftate fuftaine. 

Kern. I haue a ioumey fir, fhortly to g o. 

My maifter cals, and I muft not fay no . 

Duk^. Thewaightofthis fad time We muft obey, 
Speakewhatwefeele, notwhatwe oughttofayj 
The oldeft haue borne moft, we that are yong» 

Shall nquer fee fo much, nor liue fo long. 



FI !FCj1S. 
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